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PREFACE. 



AS there is no clafs of wiiters more free- 
ly cenfured than Poets, and that by 
judges of all forts, competent ai^d in- 
competent : I Ihall attempt to anfwer fbme 
objeftions that may be made to the following 
Poem, by perfons not fujficiently acquainted 
with Epic poetry, and the rules upon which 
it ought to be formed. 

The beauties of the piece, if it has any, 
fliall be left to be difcovered by every reader 
for himfelf. This is his undoubted privilege ; 
and I haVe no intention to break in upon it : 
neither would it be of any advantage to do 
fo ; for poetical beauties, if they are real, will 
make themfelves obfcrved, and have their fidl 
effe*a without a comment. 
SoM E will objeft to the choice of the fubjcft. 
That it is taken from the hiftory of an age 
and nation, the particular manners of which 
are not now well kno^vn, and therefore can- 
not be accm'ately defcribcd. This objection 
will appear to be of little weight, when we 
confider that the faft upon which it proceeds 
is fo far from being ftiidly true, that there are 
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iv PREFACE. 

none whp have any tolerable ftiare of clajSTical 
learning^ that arc not better acquainted with 
the manners and cuftoms of the heroic ages, 
than with thofe of their own country, at the 
diftance of a few centuries. Neither is this 
knowledge of antient manners confined to the 
learned ; the vulgar themfelves, from the 
books of Mofes, and other accounts of the firft 
periods of the Jewifh ftatc, are fufficieutly in- 
ftrufted in the cufloms of the carliefl times, to 
be able to relilh any work where thefe arc 
juftly reprcfented. Witli what favor, for in- 
ftance, has Mr. Pope's" tranllation of die Iliail 
been received by pcrfons of all conditions? 
and how much is it commonly preferred to 
tlic Fairy ^leett, a poem formed upon man- 
ners of a much more modem caft. But, fup- 
pofing the faft upon which the objeftion 
proceeds to be true, and that the cuftoms and 
manners peculiar to die times from which the 
fubjcd of die poem is taken are not now well 
undei-ftood, I do not apprehend, that even 
with this concefEon, the objedion amounts to 
any thii^ confidcrable ; for manners are to 
be diftinguilhcd into two kinds, univcrfal and 
particular. Univcrfal manners, are diofe which 
arifc from the original frame and conftitudon 
of the human nature, and which confcquent- 
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ly arc the fame in all nations and periods of 
the world. Particular manners, on the. other 
hand, confift of fuch cnftoms and modes of 
behaviour, as proceed from tlie influence of 
partial caufes, and that Ihift and vary as thofe 
caufcs do upon which they depend. To make 
myfelf underftood by an example ; i t is agreeable 
to common or univerfal manners, to revenge 
an injury ; but particular manners, in ordinary 
cafes, determine the way of doing it. For 
great offences, an Italian poifons liis enemy ; 
a Spaniard ftabs him over the flioulder ; and 
a Frenchman feeks fatisfaftion in a duel. 
From this example, it will be eafy to fee that 
particular manners ought to appear but veiy 
little, cither in Epic poetry. Tragedy, or any 
other of the higher kinds of poetical compo- 
fition ; for they are vulgar, and depend up- 
on cuftom : but great paflions and high cha* 
rafters rejcft ordinary forms ; and therefore 
muft, upon every occafion, break thro' all 
the common methods both of fpcech and be- 
haviour. Tho* antient manners, therefore, 
were not fo precifcly known as they are, I 
fliould imagine, that a ftory taken from the 
accounts which we have of tlic heroic ages, 
might very well ferve for die fubjeft of an 
Epic poem, and have all the advantages ne- 
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ceflary in refpeft of that Ipecies of compo- 
fition. 

It may likewife be alledged, That I have 
done wrong hi choofing for my fubjed a piece 
of hiftory which has no coimedlion with pre- 
fcnt affairs ; and that, if I had done otherwifc, 
my work would have been more interefting 
and ufeful. 

This objeftion, feemingly a very material 
one, admits, notwithftanding, of an eafy an- 
fwer, viz. that fubjefts for Epic poetry ought 
always to be taken from periods too early to 
fall within die reach of true hiftory. And, 
if this rule is {hewn to be eflential, which I 
fhall attempt to do in what follows, it will be 
found to be impoffible that any fubjeft p;-oper 
for that kind of writing ftiould have a con* 
ncfldon "^^ith prefent affairs. The proper bu- 
fincfs of Epic poetry is to extend our ideas of 
human perfcftion, or, as the critics exprefs 
,it, to excite admiration. In order to do 
this in any tolerable degree, charafters 
muft be magnified, and accommodated, ra- 
ther to our notions of heroic greatnefs, than 
to the real ftate of human nature. There ap- 
pears a certain littlenefs in all men when 
truly known, which checks admiration, and • 
confines it to very narrow limits; heroes, 

tlierafelves, 
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thcmfclvcs, tho* poflcflcd of the grcateft qua- 
lities, are, inmoftcircumftanccs of their con- 
dition, fo much upon a level with the ordina- 
ry run of mankind, that fuch as have an op- 
portunity of being intimately acquainted with 
them, do not admire them at die fame rate that 
others do, who view them only at a diftancc. 
The common conditions of humanity leffen 
every man ; and there are many little circum- 
ftances infeparably connefted with our ftate of 
facing, which we cannot eafily reconcile with 
our idea of Epaminondas, Pkto, Scipio, or 
Caefar. From all this it plainly appears, that 
admiration claims for its objed fomething fu- 
perior to mere humanity ; and therefore fuch 
poems as have it for their end to excite ad- 
miration, ought to celebrate thofe perfons 
only that never have been treated of by 
regular hiftorians. For hiftory gives to aU 
things their jufl: and natural dimenfions ; and, 
if it fliould interfere with poetical fidtion, 
would eife&ually confute thofe beautiful le- 
gends which are invented to raife our ideas of 
charaAer and adion, above the ftandard at 
which experience has fixed them. 

Let it be obferved, as a finther confirma- 
tidii bf the maxim which I am eftabliihing, 
that there is in our minds a principle which 
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leads us to admire paft times, efpecially thofe 
which are mofl remote from our own. This 
prejudice is ftrong in us ; and, without being 
direded or affifted by art, forms in the mere 
vulgar of all countries, the mofl exD*avagant 
notions of the ftature, ftrength, and otlier he- 
roic qualities of thdr remote anceftors. This 
prejudice fo favourable to poetical fidion, true 
hiftory effedually deftroys ; and therefore 
Poets, that they may have the advantage of 
it, eight to celebrate perfons and events only 
that are of fo great antiquity, that they can- 
not be remembered with any degree of cer- 
tainty and exaAnefs* 

But, in place of a thoufand arguments to 
this purpofc, let us only confider the machi- 
nei-y which muft be employed in an Epic 
poem; how heaven and hell muft both of 
them be put in motion, and brought into the 
aftion; how events altogether out of the com- 
mon road of human affeirs, and no ways 
countenanced either by reafon or experience, 
muft be offered to men's imaginations, fo as 
to be admitted for true. Let us confider all 
this, and it will appear, that there is nothing 
which Poets ought more carefully to avoid, 
than interfering with fuch regular and well 
vouched accounts of things as would effeftu- 

ally 
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ally confute their fable, and make the mean- 
eft reader rejeft it with contempt. This is 
a point of prudence which no poet has yet ne- 
gleded with impunity. Lucan, according to 
his ufual raflmefs, has taken, for the fubjed of 
an Epic poem, one of the moft known events 
which he could have pitched upon in the 
whole feries of human affairs ; and, in order 
to diftinguifh himfelf from a meie hiftorian, 
is often under a neceffity of ftarting from his 
fubjcd, and employing the whole force of a 
very lively and fruitiful invention in unnecefla- 
ry defcriptions and trifling digreffions. This, be- 
fidcs other inconveniencies of greater moment, 
gives fuch an appearance of labor and ftrain- 
ing to his whole performance, as takes much 
from the merit of it, with all who have any 
nodon of cafe, majefty and fimplicity in WTi- 
ting. He, and all ptlier poets who have fallen 
into the fame error, find always this dil'advan- 
tage attending it, that the true and fictitious 
parts of their work refufe to unite, and ftand- 
ing as it were at adiftance, upon terms of 
mutual averfion, reproach each other with 
their peculiar defefts. fidion accufcs truth 
of narrownefs and want of dignity ; and this 
again reprefents the other as vain and extra- 
vagant. Spencer, who, in his Faby ^een, 
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treats of matters, not only within the fpherc 
of regular hiftory, but even of the tranf- 
aftions of his own time, in order to avoid 
the inconvenicncies which he knew to be 
almoft infeparablc from fuch an attempt, co- 
vers his ftory with a vdl of allegory, that 
few of his readers are able to penetrate. 
This ftratagem leaves him at full liberty in the 
cxerciTe of his invention ; but he pays, in my 
opinion, too dear for that privilege, by facri- 
ficing to it all the weight and authority 
which a mixture of received tradition and 
real geography would have added to his fable. 
Milton takes the fubjeds of both his great 
poems from true hiftory, yet does not fuccecd 
the worfe upon that account. But it is to be 
remembered, that his chief aftors are divine 
and angelical beings, not men ; and that it is 
the human nature only which fufFers by a jufl 
reprefentation, and lofes in point of dignity, 
when truly known. Befides, the hiftorical 
circumftances upon which he builds are {o 
few, and of fo extraordinary a nature, tliat 
they are eafily accommodated to poetical fi- 
ftion ; and therefore, inftead of Ifmiting him, 
and fetting bounds to his invention, they 
ferve only to countenance and give a degree 
of credibility to whatever he pleafes to feign. 

Shaikefgear 
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Shakefpear may likewife be quoted as an ex- 
ception to the general rule, who takes the 
fiibje«as of many of his pieces from periods of 
the Englifh hiftory not very remote, and, not- 
withftanding, fucceeds remarkably in exciting 
admiration. That Shakefpear makes us ad- 
mire his heroes is undeniable ; and no man of 
common fenfc will ever pretend to aflert, 
that real characters of great men, touched up 
and brightened by a poetical fancy, will not 
very naturally excite admiration. But there are 
different degrees of this paflion, as well as of 
all others : and it is evident, that the degree 
of it which Shakefpear intends to raife, is not 
equal to that which Homer aims at, and the 
other writers of the Epic tribe. We admire 
no charafter in Shakefpear's works more than 
that of Henry V. ; but die idea which Homer 
gives us of Achilles is dill nobler and more 
auguft. The Tragedian mixes fo much of 
the ordinary man in the charader of his hero, 
that we become too familiar with him to ad- 
mire him in a high degree : for in thofe ve- 
ry pieces in which he is reprefented as per- 
forming his moft: remarkable exploits, he is 
often found, at his leifure hours amufing him- 
fclf with a knot of humorifts,. pickpockets 
and buffoons. I do not pretend to cenfure 
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Shakdpcar for this conduS; bccaufe it is not 
the biifinefs of a Tragedian to make us admire, 
but to intcrcft our other aiFeftions : and, to 
make his heroes very much objcfts of admira- 
tion, would poffibly be one of the greateft 
errors that an author of tliat kind could fall 
into: for the principle of compaffion, to 
which Tragedy is peculiarly addreflcd, is in- 
compatible with high admiration ; and a man, 
in order either to be loved or pitied, muft ap- 
pear mth evident fymptoms of the weakneflcs 
common to the reft of the human kind. It 
is our own image in diftrefs which afBifts us ; 
and we never pity one under calamities, who 
is not weak enough to be moved by them. 
Homer, upon tliis account, never attempts to 
excite pity, but from fuch private and do- 
meftic diftrejQTes as ihew his heroes in the light 
of ordinary men. Sophocles too, from a juft 
apprehenfion that the heroic paffion interferes 
with the proper {pirit of Tragedy, and is xm* 
favorable to it, leflens on purpofe the great 
charafters which he introduces, and ftrips 
them of more than half their dignity. Tho* 
therefore Shakefpcar wakes .us admire his he^ 
roes gs much as a Tragedian ought to do, and 
even more in Jome inftances than the rules of 
W would juftify 5 yet, as the degree of admi- 

ratioo 
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ration which he excites is lefs by far, than that 
which Epic poetry aims at, it may well be 
raifed from fubjeAs that are ftiiAly hiftorica]^ 
tho' the higher degrees of that paffion cannot. 
Was my judgment of fufficient authority in 
matters of criticifm, I would have it under- 
ftood as a rule. That the fubjeds of Epic poe- 
try fliould be taken from tradition only : that 
Tragedy ftiould keep within the limits of true 
hiftory ; and that Comedy, without meddling 
at all with paft times, ihould expofe vice and 
folly in recent inftances, and from living ex- 
amples. That part of the rule which regards 
Epic poetry, is fufficiently juflified from what 
has been already faid; and, concerning Trage- 
dy, I have likewife obferved, that it ought not 
to exalt its greateft charafters above the ftan- 
dard of real life. From this it will follow, 
that it maybe ftriftly hiftorical without lofing 
any real advantage, and attain to its full per- 
feftion without the aflifiance of fable. I be- 
lieve it will be eafily allowed, that where truth 
and fiflion are equally fubfervient to the pur» 
pofes of poetry, the firfl ought always to be 
preferred; for true hiftory carries a weight and 
authority with it, which feldom attends ftories 
that are merely fiftitious, and has many advan- 
tages befides. for interelling our aiFedions above 

the 
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the legends of remote antiquity. Bat as Tra- 
gedy fhould never go fo far back as the fabu- 
lous ages, neither fhould it, in my opinion, 
approach too near to prefent times ; for, tho' 
it does not aim at raifing and gratifying the 
paffion of admiration, yet it has a degree of 
dignity to maintain, which it would endanger 
by meddling with events too recent, and cha- 
raders too particularly remembered. Come- 
dy, on the other hand, and indeed every fpe- 
dcs of fatire whatfoever, ought to attack li- 
ving charafters only, and the vices and follies 
of prefent times. That iniperfcaion which 
appears in every thing when viewed near at 
hand, a circumflancc fo unfavorable to the 
genius of Epic poetry and Tragedy, falls in 
precifely with that of Comedy, a kind of wri- 
ting that has no dignity to fupport, which 
points always at what is ridiculous, and marks 
its object with charafters of Jktlenefs and con- 
tempt. We naturally admire pafl times, and 
reverence the dead ; and confequently are not 
fo much difpofed to laugh at fools, who have 
already finifhed their parts, and retired, as at 
fools who are yet upon the flage. The antient 
Comedy of the Greeks, which proceeded upon 
this maxim, was certainly, upon that accomit, 
the mofl perfeft fpecies of fatire that ever 

.was 
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was invented. Homer, as he exceeded all o- 
ther poets in merit, had likewife the advan- 
tage of them iti point of good fomme ; the 
condition pf the age in which he wrote gave 
him an opportunity of celebrating, in his poems, 
events, which tho' they were in his days of no 
great antiquity, and confequently the moro^ 
interefUng, yet had fallen, thro' the want of 
authentic records, into fo happy a degree of 
obfcurity, that he was at foil liberty to feign 
concerning them what he pleafed, without a- 
ny danger of confotation. This is an advan- 
tage which fucceeding poets could not boaft 
of; and therefore have found themfelves un- 
der a neceflity, cither of taking their fubjcfls 
from remote antiquity, as I have done, or 
(which, in my opinion, is worfe) of attempt- 
ing to mix fable ^vith true hiftory, which ne- 
ver can be done with fuccefs. 

The mythology in the following poem wUl 
probably give offence to fomc readers, who 
will tliink it indecent for a Chriftian to wiite 
in fuch a manner as to fuppofe the truth of 
a Heathen religion. They will therefore 
think, that it would have been better, ei- 
ther to have introduced no religious fyftem at 
all, or to have chofen fuch a fubjeft as would 

have 
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have admitted of the tnjc, I ftiall endeavour 
to anfwcr this objcAion, by eftablifliing two 
maxims direftly oppofite to what is propofed in 
the prccecding alternative, and fkey^ not only 
tliat divine beings are neceflary chara6ters in an 
Epic poem, but likcwife that it is highly im- 
,proper to introduce the true God into a work 
of that nature. If thefe two points are fully 
made out, the force of the objedion wiU be ta- 
ken away. As to ±e firft of them, let us again 
confider the end which Epic poetry propofcs 
toitfelf: it aims at exciting admiration, by 
fctting before us images of whatever is great 
and noble in the human charafter : it is ne- 
ceflary for this purpofe that a poet (hould give 
his heroes, not only all thofe intrinfic qualities 
which make men admired, but that he Ihould 
magnify them likcwife by a fkilful manage- 
ment of outward circumftances. We do 
not form our notions either of perfons or 
things from their real qualities only; things 
that are of a foreign nature, and merely ac- 
ceflbry, have as great an influence as 
thefe in determining both our approba- 
tion or diflike. This obfervation fliews the 
importance of m3rthology to Epic poetry ; for 
no circumflance can render a perfon of greater 

confequence 
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confequcncc in the eye of the world, tlian an 
opinion that the gods regard him with a pecu- 
liar degree of attention, and are much inter- 
cfted in all that relates to him. If peojrfe are 
once confidered as the favorites of heaven, or 
inftruments chofen for the accomplifliment of 
its important purpofes; poets may tell of 
them what great things they pleafe, without 
feeming to exaggerate, or fay any thing that 
exceeds the bounds of probability. Homer was 
certainly of this opinion, when he afcribed, to 
his heroes, valor and other great qualities in 
fo immoderate a degree : for, had the gods 
never interpofed in any of the events which 
he celebrates; had his chief afiorsbeen no 
ways conneded with them, eitlier in point of 
fevor or confanguinity, and reprefented, at 
the lame time, as performing the high ex- 
ploits afcribed to them, in place of being ap- 
plauded as the firft of poets, he would only 
have been cenfured as die falfefl and mofl cre- 
dulous of hiftorians. This argument in favor 
of poetical mythology, with another which 
might be taken from the advantage it brings 
in point of ornament, and a tliird from its ufc 
in allegory, has deterniincd almofl: all the wri- 
ters who have followed the Epic or heroic 
ftylc, to allow it a place in their compolitions : 

c {\xdi 
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fuch of them as have taken their fubjed from 
Greek or Roman ftory, have adopted the my- 
tliology of Homer ; and the reft^ in celebra- 
ting more modem heroes^ have, in place of 
that, made ufe of the true religion, corrupted 
by an unnatural mixture of northern fuperlB- 
tioii and Grecian fable. From a practice there- 
fore fo univerfal, we may juftly infer, that 
poets have looked upon mythology as a thing 
cflential to tlieir art, and what it cannot weU 
be without. 

It may be alledged, after all that has been 
faid, That, to bring gods into Epic poetry, is 
inconvenient on many accounts ; thit it pre* 
vents a proper difplay of chaiafler in the hu- 
man adors, turning them all into fo many ma- 
chines, to be moved and guided by the imme- 
diate impulfes of deity : that it breaks in up- 
on the order of natural caufes, and renders all 
art, either in the plail or condufi of a work, 
fuperfluous and imneceffary. If what this ob- 
jecUon fuppofes were true, and that the mix- 
ing of gods witli men in the aftion of an Epic 
poem, neceflarily tmned the whole into mira- 
cle ; if it was an unayoidable confcquencc of 
this method, that the human aftors fhould be 
governed in all that they do by divine impulfe 
determimng them, without regard to their na- 
tural 
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i charaftcn, and the probable motives 
ch ought to influence them : in (hort, if 
thology could have no place in a poem, 
at the expence of manners, order, conne- 
n, and every other thing that can render 
ork either beautiful or inftrudive, it would 
an argument of fuch weight againft it, as 
Ung that could be alledged in its favor 
lid be able to counterbalance. But the bb- 
ion is by no means well founded ; for, tho* 
re may be an indifcreet application of my- 
logy, produftive of all the difadvantages 
t have been mentioned ; yet it is obvious, 
h from reafon and experience, that mytho- 
y may be managed in fuch a manner as to 
attended with hone of them. And this will 
►ear from a very obvious example : The 
atefl part of manldnd in every age, has 
ieved that gods and fuperior beings govern 
[ direft the courfe of human affairs. Many in* 
iduals, and even whole nations, have thought 
t all the aftions and events of our lives are 
determined by an over-ruling power, and 
t we fuflfer the control of an irrefiftiblc ne- 
ity in all that we do : yet this ojrinion ne- 
changes the moral feelings of fuch as en- 
tain it, and their judgment of charaders 
I actions; they love and hate, approve and 
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difapprovc, admire and defpife, in the fame 
manner as others do who believe that men are 
abfolutcly free, and that their final determina- 
tions proceed only from thcmfelves. But when 
it is underftood, that people acl without con- 
fcioufnefs, or that the organs of their bodies arc 
not under the dominion of their own wills, but 
aftuated by fome other being without their con- 
fent; in Ihort, when mere phyfical neceflity is 
fubftitutcd in place of moral, all idea of chara- 
fter, all fenfc of approbation and difapproba- 
tion immediately ceafes. From this obferva- 
tion, the truth of which no body Vfill difputc, 
it is eafy* to judge in what cafes the interpofi- 
tion of gods in the aftion of a poem will pre- 
fent a proper difplay of the human characters, 
and when not. Volition, as appears by the 
example now given, is that upon which all 
our moral ideas are founded : fo long then as 
volition is exerted, there is a^charafter, and, 
when that ceafes, the charader is loft. If 
therefore the deities in a poem are employed 
in animating and deterring the heroes, only 
by fuggefting fuch motives as are proper to 
influence their wills; fuch interpofition 
by no means interferes with the difplay 
of chara6ter, but rather favors it ; for the 
quality of every mind may be known from the 

motives 
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motives by which it is detonnined ; and Kfi, 
Hcrva's prevailing with Pandarus to be guilty 
of a piece of treachery, by fuggefting that 
Paris would re\vard him fot it, dilbovcred the 
venality of his temper as much as if he had 
done the fame aAion from a like mptive oc« 
curring to himfelf. 

Poets often make the gods infufe an m> 
common degree of vigor into their heroes, 
for anfwering fome great occafion, and add to 
the grace and dignity of their figure. Some- 
times they make a fecond rate hero the firft in 
a particular adion, and, with their affiftance, 
he diftinguifhes himfelf above fuch as are at 
other rimes more remarkable for valor and 
fucccls : all this is fo agreeable to what hap- 
pens naturally, and from merj^ mechanical 
caufcs, that we forget the gods, and interpret 
ivhat happens as if they had not interpofed at 
all. For every j^dy knows, that when peo- 
ple are rpufed to any remarkable exertion of 
force, they become ftrongcr tlian they are at 
other rimes, and that, when in this manner 
the fpirits rife tp an uncommon height, the; 
whole body acquires new graces. Valor is 
not a fixt and permanent quality, nor is it 
found in any one always in the fame degree. 
Plutarch obfcrves, that of all the virtues it 
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exerts itfelf moft irregularly, and rifes by fits 
like a divine infpiration. The fcnfe which e- 
vcry man has of thefc things, makes him look 
upon the interpofition of gods in fuch cafes as 
a mythological way of cxprcffing what is mere- 
ly natural, and allow fuch as perform the great 
aAions in a poem to poflcfe the whole merit 
of them. It never Icflcns our opinion of 
Heftor's valor, for inftance, that Apollo often 
affifts him ; nor do we think Ulyflcs lefs pru- 
dent, becaufe he is guided by the influence of 
Mncrva. We have as clear impreflions of 
thofe, and the other Homeric characters, as 
we have of any charaifters whatfoever, and dif- 
cem their limits and diftinguilliing marks as 
clearly, as if they had afted ^together of 
themfelves. That fuperior beings ihould be 
employed in governing the events of things, 
and interpofing by thunder, earthquakes, in- 
undations, peftilences, and tj^e like, can ne- 
ver be thought unnatural in poetry, by any 
who believe that Providence adually manages 
the affairs of the world by fuch means. It be- 
longs to men to defign and aft, but to Heaven 
alone to determine events. Tlio' a poet, 
therefore, fhould reprefent an army weaker 
and worfe condufted, prevailing, in confe- 
quence of that kind of interpofition which has 

been 
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been mentioned, over another^ evidently bet- 
ter and ftronger ; there would be nothing 
unnatural in fuch an account, or contrary to 
what is often experienced in real affairs. 

After all that has been faid, it mufl be 
owned, that if gods are brought in upon flight 
occafions, and for trifling pnrpofes ; if they 
are put upon working nurades in order to co- 
ver blqnders, either in the plan or exedudon 
of a poem, and employed in cutting fuch 
knots as the author hio^elf has not the (kill or 
patience to untie ; it muft be owned, I fay, 
that this is a very wrong application of mytho- 
logy^ and attended with all the difadvantages 
which the objei^tion mentions. It is a ftrau- 
gem^ which, if often pradifed, would teach 
the reader at lad to ^regard all appearances, 
and, when the moft important periods of af- 
fairs were approaching, to remsun quite ic- 
cure and. uninterefted, trufting that a god 
^ would always be at hand in time of need td 
manage every thing as the poet would have it, 
and put all to rights by the fliorteft and moil: 
effedual methods. I have confidered this ob- 
jeAion at greater length, becaufe at firft view 
it appears very plaofible ; and fliall proceed to 
what remains, after I have taken notice of an- 
other, which has likewife fome appearance of 
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force. It will be thought inconvenient, as h 
is die deCgn. of Epic poetry to raife and dig-? 
nify hujQ3;aacharaders, that gods ihould ap* 
pear with men in the fame fcenes,of adion. It 
will be alledged, that in this cafe the divine 
perfons .will neceflarily overtop the human^ 
leifen them by a comparifon^^ and confequcnt- 
ly produce an effed dire<SUy oppoiite to the 
cliicf fcope of that kind of writing. This ob- 
je»3ion, however plaufible, docs not fcem to 
be favored by experience ; at Icaft I never 
found in any inftanccj that the^lendor of the 
divine charafters in a poem cclipfed the. hu^. 
man. Befides^ this is wliat cannot eaiily hap- 
pen ; for, let . us fuppofe two parties of boys 
engaged in fome trial, either of force or ikill, 
and that a few men take part in the debate, 
divicUng themfclves between the oppofite fides, 
.and aififling them agsdnft each other, would 
the exploits of the full grown men, however 
remarkable, leffen thofe of the boys? by no 
means ; for diiugs that are confeflcdly une- 
,qual, never come into competition, andthere^ 
ibre cannot be either lefTcned or magnified by 
appearing together. Are we lels difpofed to 
admire the valor of Achilles, becaufe it is un-" 
derftoodTie was not a match for Jupiter ? or 
the fagacity of Ulyflcs, becaufe his penetra- 
tion 
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tion was not equal to that of Aiincrva > But 
there is one drcumftancc which renders it ab- 
folutcly impoffible for the gods in Epic poe- 
try to eclipfe the men in point of heroifm ; 
and it is this, That the gods are immortal, and 
confcquently cannot exert that in which he* 
roifm chiefly confifts, viz. the contempt of 
death. Homer, in order to give his deities 
as much of that quality as poffible, has made 
them vulnerable and fufceptible of pain ; a 
freedom which has fhockcd fome of the cri* 
tics, who did not attend to the reafon of his 
doing fo. But Homer Avas too good a judge 
of propriety, not to be fcnfible tliat no pciibn 
could appear \vith advantage in military ani- 
ons who Hiked nothing by doing fo ; and that 
ftature, force, magnificent armor, and even 
the higheft atchievements, will never confti- 
tute the heroic chara«5er, where patience and 
a contempt of danger have no opportunity of 
appearing. It is tliis cii'cumftance which gives 
the mortals in Epic poetry a manifcft advan- 
tage over the immortals; and Mars, when 
ulhered into the field with all the pomp and 
magnificence of Honicric defcription, is an 
objed lels to be admired than Diomed, Ajax, 
and many others who combat bravely, tlio' 
confcious of mortality. Homer, who has iti:t. 
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naged his great'charafters with the tnicfl: judg- 
ment and ftrifteft attention to circumftanccs, 
takes care to have Achilles early informed that 
he was to perilh at Troy, elfe he might leem 
too confcioiis of lafety, from his matclilefs va- 
lor and the armor which he wore, to be great 
in that which is moft to be admired, the con- 
tempt of death, when theidanger of it is im- 
minent. It muft be acknowledged, that in 
Milton's Paradife Lofty the perfons in the ma- 
chinery over-top the human charafters, and 
that the heroes of that poem are all of them 
immortals : but then it is to be remembered, 
that Paradife Loft is a work altogether irregii- 
lar ; that the fubjeft of it is not Epic, but 
Tragic ; and that Adam and Eve are not dc- 
figncd to be objeftis of admiration, but of pi- 
ty : it is Tragic in its plot, and Epic in its 
drels and machinery : as a Tragedy, it does 
not faU Tinder the prefent queftion ; and as an 
Epic poem, it evades it likewife, by a circum'^ 
ftance very uncommon, viz. that in that part 
of it which is properly Epic, there are no hu- • 
man perfons at all. 

I have in this manner endeavoured to prove 
that mythology is neceflary to an Epic poem, 
and that the chief objeftions to the ufe of it 
are of little confequence. I proceed to efta- 

bliiU 
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hlifli the other propofition which I mentioned, 
and fliew, that tlie true God ought not to be 
brought into a work of that nature. And if 
this propofition can be made out^ it will eafily 
appear from it and the preceeding one taken 
together, that Poets are under a neccffity of 
having recourfe to a falfe theology, and that 
they are not to be blamed for doing what die 
nature of Epic poetry on the one hand, and re- 
fpeft to the true religion on the other, renders 
neceflary and unavoidable. For proving the 
point in queition, I need only obferve, that 
no perfon can appear ^vith advantage in 
poetry, who is not reprefeuted according to 
the form and condition of a man. This art 
addrefies itfelf chiefly to the imagination, a 
£sculty which apprehends nothing in the way 
of charader that is not human, and according 
to the analogy of that nature of which we our- 
felves are coi^cious. But it would be equally 
impious and abfurd to reprefent the Deity in 
this manner, and to contrive for him a particu- 
lar cIiaraAer, and method of ai^ng, agreeable 
to the prejudices of weak and ignorant mortals. 
In the early ages of the church, he thought fit 
to accommodate himfelf, by fuch a piece of 
condcfcenfion, to the notions and apprchcnfi- 

ons 
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pai&onsy delires and opinions wliicli men have 
from nature and common experience, inde- 
pendent pf fpeculation and moral refioiemenU 
A perfoa of this charafter looks upon outward 
profperity as a real good, and confidcrs the 
calamities of life as real evils ; loves his friends, 
hates his enemies, admires his fuperiors, af- 
fumea with refped to lus inferiors, and ftands 
upon terms of rivalihip with his equals $ in 
fliort, is governed by all thofe pal&ous and o- 
pinions that poflefs the hearts and determine 
the a<9ions of ordinary men. The force and 
magnitude of this charafter is in proportion to 
the ftrength of thefe natural difpofitions ; and 
its virtue coufifls in havuig the generous and 
beneficent ones predominant. As to that fort 
of charafter, again, which I diftinguilhed by 
the name of artificial ; it coniifts in a habit 
of mind formed liy difcipline, according to the 
cool and difpaffionate diftates of reafon. This 
charafler is highly moral, but, in my opinion 
far leis poetical than the other, by being le^ 
fit for mterefting our afFeftions, whicli are 
formed by the wife Author of our nature for 
embracing beings of the fame temper and 
complexion with ourfelves, and who are mark- 
ed with the common infirmities of the human 

nature. 
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Mature. Perfons of that high philofophic cha- 
radler which has been dcfcribcd, are too firm 
and unmofved^ amidft the calamities they meet 
with, to excite much lympathy in others, and 
are too much fuperior to the fallies of paffion 
and partial aifcftion, the popular marks of ge- 
nerojGty and greatncfs of mind, ever to be much 
admired by the bulk of mankind. If the moft 
accompliihed poet in the world Ihould take a ri- 
gid philofopher for the chief charafter either of 
an Epic poem or a Tragedy, it is eafy to con- 
jefture what would be the luccefs of fuch an 
attempt ; the work would affume the chara- 
fter of its hero, and be cold, difpaffionatc and 
lifelefs. There is, however, a fpecies of pa^ 
negyric proper for fuch fort of perfeftion, and 
it- may be reprcfented to advantage, either in 
hiftory or profc dialogue, but will never be ge- 
nerally interefting. Plato, in his apology of 
Socrates, deceives trs ; as Mr. Addifon likewifc 
docs in his Tragedy of Cato : for both of them 
attempt to perfuade us, that we are affefled 
with the contemplation of unftiaken fortitude, 
while we are only fympathizing with fuffer- 
ing innocence. The tcndernefs of humani- 
ty appearing thro' the hardnefs of the philo- 
fophic charafter, i^ that which afFcfis us in 

,hoth 
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both inftancesy and not that Dncooqucred 
greatnefs of mind^ which OGcafions rather won- 
jAct and aftooiihmeDt than geniURc a&dioii. 

From what has been faid^ k is eafy to ii^ 
fcr, tliat tfic great characters, both in Epic 
poetry and Tragedy, ought not to be formed 
upon a perfeft moral plan ; and therefore he- 
roes tiiemlelves muft often be reprefented as 
aAiug from fuch motives, and governed by 
fuch afFeftions as impartial reafon cannot ap- 
prove of: but it would be highly indecent to 
make a being, whom religioB teaches us to 
conTider ^ perfeA, enter into the views of 
fuch perlbns, and exert himfelf in order to 
promote their extravagant enterprizes. Tliis 
would be to bring down the infinite ^^ifdom of 
God to the level of human folly, and to make 
him altogether fuch an one as ourfelves. 

A falfe theology, therefore, ought rather to 
be emplojrcd in poetical compofitions than the 
true; for, as the fuperior beings which arc 
introduced muft of neceility he reprefented as 
aflbming the pafiions and opinions of thofe 
whom they favor, it is furely fafcr to employ 
a fet of imaginary beings for this purpofe, than 
God himfelf, and the bleflcd angelsj who 
ought always to be objcAs of our reverence. ^ 

* TlIK 
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- The fame Teafonmg which leads to this 
amcluiion> will Hkewife make us feniible^ 
that amojig falfc religions^ thofe which are 
leaft connefled with the true, ought, for the 
porpofes of poetry, to be preferred ; for the 
fnperftitions which prieflsand poets have built 
upon the Chriftian fidth, diftionorit, andthere- 
fote fkould, if poilible, be buried in oblivion. 
TTie ancient Greek theology feems upon all ac- 
counts the fitteft. It has no connexion with 
the true fyftcm, and therefore may be treated 
^th the grcateft freedom, without indecency 
or gnnmd of offence. It confifts of a number of 
beautiful fables fuited to the tafte of the moft 
lively and ingenious people that ever exifted, 
and fo much calculated to ravifti and tranfport 
a warm imagination, that many poets in mot 
dem times, who proceeded upon a diiFcrcnt 
theology, have notwithftanding been fo be- 
witched mth its charms, as to admit it into 
their works, thrf it claflied violently with the 
fyftem which they had embraced. Afilton is re- 
markable in this refpeft, and the more fo, as 
his poem is altogether of a religious nature, 
and the fubjeft of it taken from Holy Writ. ' 
Some may poffibly imagine, that the fol- 
lowing work would have had greater merit, 
if it had offered to the world a fet of cha- 



xxxiv. PREFACE^ 

rafters altogether new, and a ftory no ways 
conncfted with any thing that is already, 
known. I own, tliati am not of the fame. 
opinion, but perfuaded, on the contrary,, 
that, to invent a ftory quite new, with a 
catalogue of names never before heard 
of, would be an attempt of fuch a nature, 
as could not be made with tolerable fuc- 
cefs ; for every man muft be fenfible, that 
the wonders wliich Epic poetry relates, will 
Ihock even the ignorant vulgar, and appear 
altogether ridiculous, if they are not founded 
upon fomething which has already gained a 
degree of credit. Our firft notions of things 
are taken from experience ; and, tlio* we may 
be brought to admit impreflions, not only ve- 
ry diiferent from what experience fuggefts, but 
even contrary to it, yet tliis is not to be done 
fuddenly and at one attempt : fuch, therefore, as 
would have their fiftions fevorably received, 
muft lay it down as a rule, to accommodate 
what they feigij to cftablifhed prejudices, and 
build upon ftories which are already in fome 
mcafure believed. With this precaution, they 
may go great lengths without appearing ab- 
furd, but will foon Ihock the meaneft under- 
ftandings, if they negleft it. Had there been 
no fabulous accounts concerning the Trojan 

ex\)fdition 
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expedition current in Greece and Afia, at the 
time when Homer wrote, the ftories wliich he 
tells, tho* the moft beautiful that ever were 
invented, would have appeared to his co-tem- 
poraries altogether ridiculous, and never been 
admired, till antiquity had procured them cre- 
dit, or a tradition been formed afterwards to 
vouch for them to the world ; for, in matters 
of an extraordinary kind, not only reafon, 
but even imagination, requires more than 
a fingle teftimony to ground its ailent upon ; 
and therefore, tho* I Ihould have invented a 
fet of charafters intirely new, and framed a 
(lory for the fubjeft of my poem no ways con- 
nefted with any thing diat has yet been heard 
of, and have been fo happy in this attempt 
as to produce what would equal, in point of 
perfeAion, any of the moft beautiful fables of 
antiquity; I would have wanted, notwithftand- 
ing, what is abiblutely neceilary in order to 
fuccefs, viz. that credit which new invented 
fiftions derive from their connexion mth fuch 
as are already received. 

Tradition is the beft ground upon which 
fable can be built, not only becaufe it gives 
the appearance of reality to things that are 
merely fiftitious, but likewile becaufe it fup- 
plies a poet With the moft proper materials 

fox 
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for liis invention to work upon. There arc 
fome fabulous (lories that pleafe more univcr- 
fally tlian others ; and of this kind arc the 
wonders which tradition reports; for they 
are accommodated to the affc«aions and paf- 
fions of the bulk of mankind, in the fame 
manner as national proverbs arc to their un* 
derftandings. The Arid accommodation in 
both inftances proceeds from the fame caufe, 
viz. that nothing of either fort is the work of 
one man, or of one age, but of many. Tra- 
ditions are not perfefted by their firft inven* 
tors, nor proverbs eftablilhed upon a finglc au- 
thority. Proverbs derive their credit from 
the general confent of mankind ; and tradi- 
tion is gradually correfted and improved in 
the hands of fuch as tranfmit it to each other 
thro' a fucccffion of ages. In its firft periods, 
k is a narrow thing, but extends itfelf after- 
wards, and, with the advantage of time and 
experiments often repeated, adapts itfelf fo 
precifely to the afFe<5tions, paffions and preju- 
dices, natural to the human fpecies, that it 
becomes at laft perfeftly agreeable to the 
feelings and fentiments of every heart- 
No one man, therefore, can pretend to 
invent fables that will pleafe fo univerlally, 
as thofe which arc formed by the progrefs of 

popular 
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popular tra&ion. The faculties of any indivi- 
dml muft be too narrow for that purpol'e, and 
have too much of a peculiar caft to be capa- 
ble of producing what will be fo ftriftly adapt- 
ed to the common feelings and fentiments 
of aU. It is this fort of perfeftion which 
pleafes us in archaeology, or the traditio- 
nal accounts which we have of the origins 
of nadons ; for we are often more agreeably 
entertained with flories of that kind, tho' wc 
know them to be abfolutely fdfe, than with 
the juftefl reprefentations of real events. But 
as tradition, while it continues in the hands 
of the people, muft be but rude and difagree- 
ablc in refpeft of its form, and have many 
things low and abfurd in it, neceflfary to *be 
palliated or fupprefled, it does not arrive at that 
perfctfUon of which it is capable, till it comes 
under the care of the poets, and from them 
receives its laft improvement. By means 
of this progrels, taks that, in the mouths of 
their firfl inventors, were the moft abfurd that 
can be imaged, the efFccbi of mere fuperfti- 
tion, ignorance, and national prejudice, rife up 
at lafl to aftoniih the world, and draw the ad- 
miration of all ages, in the form of an Iliad 
or OdyJJey. It is not the bufmefs of a poet, 
then, to make fable, but to form, correft, and 
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improve tradition : and it is to his followio|; 
this method^ that Homer undoubtedly owes his 
fuccefs; for it is obvious to any one who con- 
(iders his works with attention, that he only 
colledlcd the various traditions that were cur- 
rent in his days, and reduced them to a fy« 
ftem. That infinite variety of independent 
ftories which occur in his works, is a proof 
of this, told with fo minute, and often fo un- 
neccffiiry a detui of drcumftances, that it is 
eafy to ice that he followed accounts already 
current, and cUd not invent what he has re- 
corded. I could as eaiily believe that Prome- 
theus made a man of clay, and put life into 
him, or afTent to any other of the moft abfurd 
fi&ions of antiquity ; I could even as foon be 
perfuaded that all that Homer has ^vritten is 
ftrift matter of faA, as believe that any One 
mortal man was capable of inventing that infi^ 
site variety of hiftorical drcumltances which 
occur in the works of that celebrated poet : 
for invention Is by no means an eafy thing ; 
and to contrive a tale that will pleafe univer- 
fally is certainly one of the moft difficult un- 
dertakings that can be imagined. Poets, 
therefore, have found themfelves under a ne- 
ceffity of tmfting to fomething more power- 
fol than their own invention in this important 

article, 
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liTticle, viz. the joint endeavoun of many, re- 
golated and direfted by the cenfure of ages. 

What has been faid, is not only fu£5cient 
to juftify me in forming my poem upon hifto- 
rical circmnftances already known, and intra- 
duciag characters which the reader is before 
apquainted with ; but ihews the neceility like- 
wife of taking many of the hiftorical drcum* 
ftances from the antient poets. For tradition, 
the proper foundation of Epic poetry, is now 
to be foiilid only in their writings ; and there- 
fore mufl be ufed like a common ftock, and 
not coniidered as the property of individuals. 

For the immoderate length of the t^vo 
Epifodes, viz. thofe in the third and fifth 
books, all that I can fay, is, that they are 
both brought in for very important purpofes, 
and therefore may be permitted to take up 
more room than is ordinarily allowed to things 
of that fort. I intended the firft of them as an 
experiment in that kind of fiAion which di- 
ftinguilhes Homer*s Odyfley, and the other as 
an attempt in heroic Tragedy, after the man* 
ner of Sophocles. 

The language is fimple and artlefs. This 
I take to be a beauty, rather than a defcft ; 
for it gives an air of antiquity to the work, 
and makes the ftyle more fuitable to the fub- 
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jccl. The qujuntncfs of Mr. Popc'is cxprcflion, 
in his tranfladon of the Iliad and Odyfley, is 
not at all fohable, dther to the antiquity or 
majcftic gravity of his author, and contri- 
butes more to make his fable appear vain and 
abfurd, than any circumftancc that feems of 
fo little moment, could eafily be fuppofed to 
do. 

My learned readers wall be furprisM to find 
Agamemnon and Menelaus at the fiege of 
Thebes, when, according to Homer, they 
were not there : and, at the lame time, no 
notice taken of Sthenelus, the friend and com- 
panion of Diomed, whom die fame author 
mentions as prefent in that expedition. 

With refpeft to the firft circumftance ; I did 
not choofe, for the lake of a faft of fo little 
confequence, and that too depending only up- 
on poetical autliority, to deprive myfclf of 
two illuftrious names very proper for adorning 
my catalpgue of heroes. And as to the fe- 
cond 5 it will be eafily allowed, that I could 
not have made Sthenelus appear, without af- 
figning him that place in Diomed's friend- 
ftiip, and confequently in the aftion of the 
poem, which UlyfTcs now pofleires ; and which 
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is the only part in the whole fuited to his pe- 
culiar charafter. I mufl have put a fecond 
rate hero in the place of a firft rate one ; and a 
name little known, in the place. of one which 
every body 5s acquainted with. Befides, I mud 
have transferred, to Sthenelus, the valor, firm- 
nefs, and addreis of Ulyiles ; becaufe the pait 
he was to aft would have required thcfc, and 
touft, at the fame time, have funk Ulyflcs in- 
to the charaftcr of Sthenelus, for want of a 
proper opportunity of difplaying him in his 
own. Thefe are inconveniencics too gieat to be 
incurred for the fake of a fcnipulous agree- 
ment with Homer in point of faft ; and are 
therefore, in my opinion, prudently avoided. 

I have explained myfelf upofh the foregoing 
particulars, for the fake of the learned part of 
my readers only : and ftiall now drop a hint 
fbr fuch of them as do not fall under that de. 
nomination. 

The following poem is called the Epigoniiul, 
becaufe the heroes, whofe aftions it celebrates, 
have got the name of T/^^? Epigoiws (or dj- 
fcendants) being the fons of thole who at- 
tempted the conquefl of Thebes in a former 

expedition. 

/ Thus 
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Thus fer I have attempted to apolo^e for 
the fbllowii^ performaDce. It may be que- 
iUoned, no doubt, upon many accouDts bcfides 
thofe that have been mentioned : but I perfuade 
myfelf, that what has been faid \vill determine 
every candid reader, not to be peremptory in 
condemning what at firfl view he may diflike ; 
for the ipecimen of criticifm which has been 
given, will convince him that the real faults 
of Epic poetry are not eafdy afcertainedy and 
diitinguiflied from thofe inconveniencies that 
muft be allowed to take place, in order to 
prevent greater evils, and produce a high,er 
degree of perfefiion upon the whole. 



THE 



THE 



E P I G O N I A D. 



BOOK I. 



YE poVrs of fong ! with whofe immortal fire 
Your bard inraptur'd fiing PeUdes' ire, 
To Greece fo fatal, when in evil hour 
He brav'd, in ftcm debate, the fov'reign pow'x ; 
By like example, teach me now to (how 
From love, no lefs, what dire difafters flow. 
For when the youth of Greece, by Thefeiis led, 
RetumM to conquer where their fathers bled. 
And punUh guilty Thebes, by heav'n ordained 
For perfidy to fall, and oaths profanM ; 
Venus, ftill partial to the Theban arms, 
Tydeus*s fon feduc'd by female charms ; 
Who, from his plighted faith by paflion fway^d. 
The chiefs, the army, and himfelf bctray*d. 
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This theme did once your fav'rite bard employ, 
Whofe verfe immortalized the fall of Troy : 
But time's oblivious gulf, which ftiU conceals 
What art or nature to the light reveals, 
In whofe wide vortex worlds themfelves are toft. 
And rounding Avift fucceifively are loft. 
This fong hath fnatch'd. I now refume the ftrain^ 
Not from proud hope and emulation vain, 
By tliis attempt to merit equal praife 
With worth heroic, born in happier days* 
Sooner the weed, that with die Spring appears. 
And in die Summer's heat its bloflbm bears, 
But, fliriv'ling at the touch of Winter hoar, 
Sinks to its native earth, and is no more ; 
Might match the lofty oak, wliich long hath ftood. 
From age to age, the monarch of the wood. 
But love excites me, and defire to trace ^ ^ 
His glorious fteps, tlio' with unequal pace. 
Before mc ftill I fee his a^vfiil (hade. 
With garlands crown'd of leaves which never fade; 

■ 

He pohits the path to fame, and bids me fcale 
Parnalliis' llipp'ry height, where thoufands fail:: 

I 
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I foltew trembling ; for the cliffs are high, 

And hov*ring round them watchful Harpies fly. 

To (hatch the poet's wreath with envious claws^ 

And hifs contempt for merited applaufe. 

But if great Campbell, whofe aulpicious {mile- 

Bids genius yet revive to-blefsour ifle, 

Who, from the toils of ftate and public cares, 

Oft with the mufes to the fliade repairs, 

My^numbers ftiall approve, I rife to fame ; 

For- what he praifes, envy dares not blame. 

Where high Oljrmpus' hundred heads arife^ 
Divide the clouds, and mingle with the Ikies, 
The Gods aflembled met ; and view'd, from far^ 
Thebes and the various combats of the war. 
From all apart the Paphian goddefs fat,. 
And pity*d in her heart her favorite ftate. 
Decreed to perifli, by the Argive bands, 
Fallas's art, Tydides* mighty hands : 
Penfive Ihe fat, and ev'ry art explorM 
To cbarm the vidtor, and reftrain bis iword ; 

But 
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But veiPd her purpofc from the piercing ray 
Of Pallas, ever jealous of her fway : 
Unfccn the Goddefs, from th' Olympian height 
To fhady Cyprus bent her rapid flight, 
Down the fteep air, as, from the fctting ikics^ 
At cv Vs approach, a ftreaming meteor flies ; 
Where lofty fliores the tcmpeft's rage reftrain^ 
And fleeps, in peace diflblv'd, the hoary main : 
In Love's famM iile a deep recefs is found. 
Which woods unbrace, and precipices bound. 
To Venus facred ; there her temple ftands. 
Where azure billows wafli the golden fands, 
A hollow cave ; and lifts its rocky head. 
With native myrtle crownM, a Icrfty Ihade ; 
Whither refort the Naiads of the flood, 
AflembPd with the nymphs from ev'ry wood ; 
Her heifers there they tend, and fleecy ftore. 
Along the windings of the defart ihore. 
Thither the Goddefs, from th'Olympian height 
Defcending f^vift, precipitates her flight ; 
Confpicuous, on the yellow fand, (he flood. 
Above the margin of the azure flood. 
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From ev^ry grove and ftrcam the nymphs attend,. 
And to their Queen in chcarful homage bend. 
Some haft*ning to the facred grotf repair. 
And deck its rocky walls with garlands fair ; 
Others produce the gifts which Autumn brings. 
And Iparkling neftar quench'd witli mountain 

fprings. 
And now the Queen, impatient to explain 
Her fecret griefs, addrefe'd her lift'ning train* 

Ye rural Goddefles, immortal fair ! 
Who all my joys and all my forrows ftiare ; 
I come, afflifted, from th' ethereal tow'rs. 
Where Thebes is doomM to fell by partial powers; 
Nor can intreaty fave my fev'rite ftate. 
Avert or change the rigour of her fete ; 
Thp% breathing incenfc, there my altar {lands. 
With daily gifts fupply'd from virgins hands. 
Juno now rules the fenate of the ikies, . 
And with her diftates ev'ry pow'r complies ; 
Her jealous hate the guiltlefs to^vn condemns 
To waftefiil havock, and the rage of flames ; 
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Since, thither tempted by a ftranger's charms^ 
The- mighty Thmidcrcr forfook her arms. 
Jove's warlikcSUughter too promotes her aim,. 
Who, for Tydides, feeks immortal fame ; 
For him employs a motlier's watchful cares. 
And the firft honom^ of the war prepares : 
To fruftrate both, a monument would raife 
Of lafling triumph and immortal praife, 
Allure, the fon of Tydeus from the field,. 
To whofc viftoiious hands the to^vn mufl: yield ; 
For by the all-decreeing will of fate 
He only can overthrow the Thcban ftate*. 
A way which promifes fuccefs Pll name : 
The valiant youth adores a lovely dame, 
Alcander's daughter, whom the Graces join'd 
With gifts adorn, above the human kind : 
She with her fire forfook th^ Hefperian ftrand,. 
By hoftile arms expellM their native land : 
For Echetus who rules, with tyrznt force. 
Where Aufidus direfts his downward courfe. 
And high Garganus, on th'Apulian plain. 
Is mark'd by failors, from the diftant main ; 



:B D K T. 7 

Oft from her fire had claimM the lovely mdd. 
Who, Itill averfc, to grant his fuit delayed : 
For, barbarous m extreme, the tyrant feeds 
With mangPd limb$ of men his hungry ftceds : 
Impatient of his love, by hoftile arms 
And force declar'd, he claim'd her matchlefs charms^ 
Pelignium razM, the heroes royal feat, 
,Who fought in foreign climes a fafe retreat: 
His l^ght, JEtolia's friendly Ihore receives. 
Her generous lord protefts him and reUeves; 
Three cities to pofleis, the chief obtains, 
With hills for pafture fit, and fruitful plains. 
Caflandra for his bride, Tydidcs claimed ; 
For hymetfeal rites, the hour was namM, 
When called to arms againfl: the Theban tow'rs 
The chief relutSant led his martial powers. 
Hence jealoufy and fear his breaft divide. 
Fear for the fafety of an abfent bride ; 
Left, by his paffion rous'd, the tyrant rife 
And unopposed ufurp the lovely prize. 
He knows not, that, in martial arms conceai'd. 
With him; (he braves the teiTors of die field ; 
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True to his fide, noon's fultiy t^ endures^ 
And the cold damps that chill the midnight hou 
If dreams, or iigns, could jealoufy impart, 
And whet the cares that fling the hero's hean 
Impatient of his pain, heM foon prepare. 
With all bis native bands, to quit the war. 

The Goddefi thus : a Paphian nymph repl] 
And drew the CiVning crowd on ev'ry Ude^ 
Zelocype, whom fell Aledo bore. 
With Cupid nuxing on th' infernal ifaore. ' 

Goddess! thffefhaftsfliallcompafswhatyouai 
My mother dipt their points in Stygian flame : 
Where'er my father's darts their way have foui 
IVCne follow deep, and poifon all the wound. 
By thefe we foon, with triumph, fhall behold 
Pallas deceived, and Juno's fclf controPd. 

They all approve ; and, to the rural fane, 
Around their fov'reign, moves the joyful train 

T 
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The Goddeis placed, in order each (ucceedd, 
With fong and dance the genial feaft proceeds ; 
While to the fprightly harp, the voice explains 
The loves of all tlie gods in wanton drains : 
But when arriv'd tlie filcut hour which brings 
The fliades of evening on its dewy wings; 
Zclotypc, impatient to purine 
Her journey, haft'ning to her cave, witlidrew; 
Firft to her feet tlie winged fliocs ftic binds, 
Which tread the air, and mount the rapid winds; 
Aloft they bear her thro* th^ ethereal plain. 
Above the folid earth and liquid main : 
Her arrows next {he takes of pointed fteel, 
For fight too fmaD, but terrible to feel ; 
RousM by their finart, the favage lion roars. 
And mad to combat rufli the tufky boars. 
Of wounds fecure ; for when their venom bites. 
What feels their power all other torture flights. 
A figui**d zone, myfterioufly dcfign'd, 
Around her waift her yellow robe confin'd : 
There dark Sufpicion lurk'd, of fable hue ; 
There hafty Rage his deadly dagger drew \ 
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Pale Envy inly pinM ; and by her fide, 
Outrageous Phrcnzy with his chains untyM ; 
Affronted Pride with thirft of vengeance bum'd, 
And Lovtf s excefs to deepefl hatred turn'd. 
All thefe the artift's curious hand exprefs'd. 
The work ivine his matchlefs fkill confefs'd. 
The virgin laft, around her fhoulders flung 
The bow; and by her fide the quiver hung : 
Then, fpringing up, her airy courfe flie bends 
For Thebes ; and lightly o'er the tents defcends. 
The fon of Tydeus, 'midft his bands, (lie found 
In arms compleat, repofing on tlie ground ; 
And, as he flept the hero tlius addrefs'd, 
Her form to fancy's waking eye exprelsM. 

Thrice happy youth ! whofc glory 'tis to fharc 
The Paphian goddels's peculiar care ; 
But happy only, as you now improve 
The warning fent as eameft of her love. 
Her meflcnger I am : if in your heart. 
The fair Hefperian virgin claims a part. 

If 



B O O K. I. n 

If, with regret, you'd fee her matchlds charms 
Deftin'd to blcfe a happier rival's arms ; 
Your coafts defcncclcfs, and unguarded toVrs 
Confum'd, and ravaged by hoftile powers ; 
Withdraw your warriors from the Argive hoft. 
And fave whatever you value, ere 'tis loft. 
For Echetus, who rules with tyrant force. 
Where Aufidus direfts his do^vnward courfe ; 
And high Garganus on th' Apulian ftrand, 
Marks to the mariner the diltant land, 
Prepares, by {mk invafion, to remove 
Your virgin Bride, and difappoint your love* 
Before, excited by her matchlefs charms, 
He ckim'd her from her fire by hoftile arms ; 
Pelignium raz'd, the hero's royal feat. 
When in your land he fought a fafe retreat. 
Caflandra folloVd with relu&ant mind, 
To love the tyrant, fecretly inclin'd ; 
Tho' fierce and barb'rous in extreme he feeds, 
With mangPd limbs of men, his hungry fteeds. 
And now at anchor on the Latian tide. 
With all their train on board, his galleys ride : 
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Prepared, "when fitvorM by the wcftcrn breeze. 
With courfe £red to crofs the narrow fcas. 
This to your ear the Paphian goddefs fends; 
Tlie reft upon your tijjiely care depends. 

She faid ; ^d turning fix'd upon the bow 
A venomM fhaft, the caufe of future woe: 
Then, with reverted aim, the fubtiie dait 
Difmifc'd, and fix'd ii in the hero's heart, 
Amaz'd he wak'd ; and, on his arm recliuM, 
Diiburden'd thus with groans his anxious mind* 

What dire difaftcrs all my ways befet I 
How clofe around me pitched the fatal net ! 
Here if I ftay, nor quit the Argive hoft, 
Etolia's ravag'd, and Caflandra's loft : 
For fure the powers immortal ne'er in vsdn, 
To mortals thus the fecret fates explain* 
If I retire, the princes muft upbraid 
My plighted faith infring'd, the hoft betrayed ; 
And, to fucceeding times, the voice of fame, 
With cowardice and flothf will blot my name. 
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Setween thefe fad alternatives I find . 

P 

No (Mane hopes to footh my troubled mind ; 
Unlefs I could perfuade the Argive pow'rs 
To quit at once thcfe long contcftcd towers: 
Nor want I rcafons fpecious in debate 
To move the boldcft \varrioi-s to retreat. 
Divided thus^ the fiiame would lighter fall ; 
Reproach is fcarcc reproach which, touches all 

Thus pondering in his mind the hero lay. 
Till darkneis fled before the morning ray : 
Then rofe; and, grafping in his mighty hand 
The regal ftaff, the fign of high command, . • 
Peniive and {ad forfook his lofty tent. 
And fought the fon of Dares as he went ; 
Talthybius be fought, nor fought in vain ; 
He found the hero 'midft his native tram ; 
And charged him to convene, from tent, to tent. 
The kings to_ Eteon's lofty monument. 

OBEi>iENT.tQ the cliarge, he took his Avay, 
Where Thcfcus 'midft the bold Atlicnians lay, 
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The king of men ; in whofe fupcrior hand, 
Confenting princes plac'd the chief command. 
Adraftus next he calPd, whofe hoary hairs 
By age were whitened and a length of cares; 
Who firft to Thebes the Argivc warriors led : 
In. vain for Polynices' right they bled, 
By fate decreed to fall ; he no>v infpires 
The fons to cpnqaer, and avenge their fires. 
Ulyfles heard, who led his martial train, 
In twenty ftiips, acrofs the founding main : 
The youth, in Ithaca, Zacynthus, bred. 
And Cephalenia crown'd with lofty fliade. 
The Sparta^ monarch, with his brother, heard 
The herald^s call ; and at the call appeared : 
Yet young in arms, tho' great in after fame. 
When Greece to Troy beneath their condud came 
The Cretan chief appeared ; and he whofe fway 
Meflenia and the Pylian realms obey. 
Oileus next he calPd, whofe martial powers 
From Beffa move and Scarphe's lofty tow'rs. 
Elpenor too, who from the Chalcian ftrand 
And fair £reuia led his martial band. 



B O O K I. 15 

AppearM ; and all who merited renown 
In ten years war before the Trojan town, 
Achilles only, yet unfit to wield 
The Pelian javelin, and the pond'rous fliield, 
In Phthia ftaid ; to Chiron's care relignM, 
Whofe wife inftrudlions formed his mighty mind* 
The chiefs were placed, Superior to the reft 
The monarch fat, and thus the peers addreft. 

Princes! let Tydeus' valiant fon declare 
What caufe convenes the fenate of the war. 
If of himfelf, or from advice he knoAi^s 
Some fecret ndfchief plotted by our foes, 
Which prudence may prevent and timely care; 
We come his counfels and his works to fharc. 
The monarch thus. Tydides thus reply'd. 
And drew attention deep on ev'ry fide. 

Princes ! I have not now the hoft convened. 
For fecrets by intelligence obtain'd; 
But openly my judgment to cxprefs 
Of mifchiefs fecn^ wJiich prudence mwft.Tce^xd^\ 
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By wai**s devouring rage, our martial poVrfl 
Grow thin and waftc before thefc hoftilc tow*rs; 
While Thebes fecure our vsdn attempts withftands 
By daily aids fuftainM from diftant lands. 
Shall we proceed to urge this dire debate, 
Aad pulh^ with hofUIe arms, the Theban ftate? 
Or, by experience taught tlic worft to fear, 
Confult tlie public fafcty, and forbear? 
Had our great fires, by happier counfels fway'd, 
As prudence taught, neceffity obeyed ; 
Renounced in time this fatal ftrife, which brings 
Alike to nations mifchief, and to kings; 
Thofc heroes had not, ^vith their martial train, 
Diftinguilh'd by their fall a foreign plain. 
Tlie gods themfelves, in vengeance for our crime?, 
With fuch diMers lafti the guilty times ; 
In judgment jull they fow^d the feeds of ftrife. 
To fweep tranfgrcflbrs from the feats of life. 
Let' him, who obftinately will, proceed. 
And wait the vengeance hovering o'er his head; 
Since Thebes grows ftrongcr and the Argive pow'rs 
Deacafv, as famine or the Iword devours. 
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To-morrow I withdraw my martial train ; 
Nor ftay to periih, like my iii-e^ in vain. 

Thus as the hero fpoke, the kings divide^ 
And mingled murmurs round th' aflembly glide^ 
Heard like the founds which warn the careful fwain 
Of fudden winds or thick defcending rain ; 
When mountain echoes catch the fullen roar 
Of billows burfting on the fandy fliore. 
And hurl it round in airy circles toft^ 
mi in the (Uftant clouds the voice is lofl. 
TTie Idng of men to fudden rage refignM, 
At once, the empire of his mighty mind^ 
With fliarp reproaches haJl'ning to reply ; 
But, more fedate, the Pylian monarch nigh, ' 
In aft to rife, the angry chief confin'd ; 
And, whifp'ring, thus addrcfs'd with head declinM. 
It ill becomes the prince, whofe fov^rcign hand 
Sways the dread fceptcr of fuprcmc command. 
To be the firft in difcord ; and obey 
As head-long paffion blindly leads the way. 

C Yc^x 
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For when the kings in ra(h debate engage, 
Tis yours to check and moderate their rage; 
Since, of the various ills that can diftrefs 
Confederate councils and prevent fuccefs, 
Difcord is chief; where'er the Fury fways. 
The parts Ihe fevers, and the whole betrays. ' 

The hero thus. The king of men rcmain'd 
By found advice perfuadcd, and reftrain'd. 
Crete's valiant monarch rofe ; and to the reft. 
Thus fpokc the dii9;ates of his .gen'rous breaft. 

Confxd'rate kings, when any leader here 
The war difliiades, and warns you to forfcear, 
I might approve.; for, fefe beyond the fea, 
Creon and Thebes can never injure me. 
Ahd when the barb'rous tyrant, nnwithdood. 
His hot revenge Ihall quench in Grecian blood; 
When Thrace and Maccdon, by his command, 
Shall rav^c Argos and the Pylian ftrand ; 
Secure and guarded by the ocean's ftrcam, 
Crete?s hundred tovms fliall know it but by fame. 
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Yet would not I, tho* many fuch were found. 
For open war, advife a peace unfound. 
Let Macedon to Thebes her fuccours fend, 
And Thrace, with all her barbarous tribes, defcend j 
B7 foreign aids the more our foes increafe, 
The greater glory waits us from fuccefs. 
You all remember, on thelflhmean ftrand 
Where neighboring feas befiege the ftrait'ned land. 
When Greece cnleagu'd a fiill aflcmbly held, 
By public juftice to the war compelled ; 
That blood of flaughter^d yiftims drenched the 

ground. 
While oaths divine the willing nations bound, 
Nc^er to return, till our vidorious powers 
Had levelled with the duft the Theban towYs. 
Jove heard, and bid applauding thxmders roll^. 
Loud on the right ; they Ihook the ftarry pole : 
For Jove himfelf is witnefs of our vows. 
And him, who violates, his wrath purfues, 
Ouf joyful fliouts the earth, the oqean heard ; 
We catcb'd the 4)men,: and the God revered ;, 

\0L 
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In confidence of full fuccefs we came^ 
To conquer Thebes, and win inunortal fame* 
But if the gods and fate our fears diftruft, 
To public juftice and ourfclves unjuft ; 
Dilhonour'd to our native feats we go. 
And yield a lafting triumph to the foe. 
Should now, frcMnhcncc arrived, fome warrior's ghc 
Greet valiant Tydeus on the Sty^an coaft. 
And tell, when danger or ^rcfi is near. 
That Diomed perluades the reft to fear ; 
Hc*d fliun the fynod of the mighty dead. 
And hide his anguifh in fome lonely fhade : 
Nature in all an equal courfe msdntains ; 
The lion's whelp fucceeds to awe the plains ; 
Pards gender pards ; from tygers tygers Ipring ; 
No doves are hatchM beneadi a vultur's wing : 
Each parent's image in his offspring lives ; 
But nought of Tydeus in his fon furvives. 

He f^d ; and by his (harp reproaches (long. 
And wav^43ng in fufpenfe the hero hung, 

I • 
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In words now prone lo vent his kindl'd ire, 

Or fix'd in fullen iilence to retire. 

As when a current, from the ocean wide, 

Rolk, thro^ the Cyclades, its angry tide ; 

Now here, now there, in circling eddies toft. 

The ccrt^ tenor of its courfe is loft. 

Each wary pilot for his fafety fears 

In mute fufpence, and trembles as he fteers : 

Such feem'd the tumult of the hero's breaft. 

And fuch amazement long reftrain'd the reft. 

Laertes' fon at laft the iilence broke. 

And, rifing, thus with prudent purpofe fpoke. 

I 

Princes ! I counfel war ; but will not blame 
The chief diftendng, whofe illuftrious name 
We all muft honor : yet, with patience, hear 
What now I offer to the public ear. 
I freely own th* unnumbered ills that wait 
On fljife prolonged, and war's difaftrous ftate. 
With wary lean Famine add difeafes dwell. 
And Difcord fierce, ^cap'd the bounds of hell. 

Whftttfcf 
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Where'er on earth her courfe the Fury bends 

A crowd of mifchiefs ftill her fteps attends ; 

Fear flies before her ftvifter than the ^vind^ 

And defolation marks her path behmd. 

Yct^facr, attended thus, the Gods ordam 

Stem arbitrefe of right to mortal men ;: 

To awe injuftice with her lifted fpear, 

And teach the tyrants of the earth to fear^ 

If Thebes is pcrjur'd, and exerts her niight 

For y-furpation in contempt of right ; 

If (oaths defpisM, and all the ties which bind 

The great fociety of human kind) 

For Eteocles in the war fhe flood, 

And drenchM her thirfty fields with Grecian blood ; 

The Gods themfelves have err'd, and fet in vain 

The fcepter'd kings injuftice to reftrain ; 

Elfe fhe deferves the laft extremes to feel 

Of waftefuJ fire and keen devouring ftccL 

Tho';prudence urg'd and. equity approved. 

Joining to fccond what Tydides mov'd, 

Wc ceiild not hope the war for peace to change. 

For Thebes of fafety thinks not, but revenge. 
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Lafl: night, difguis^d, I mingled with the foe, 
Their fecret hopes and purpofes^to know ; 
And found that Creon, with his martial trsun. 
This day intends to brave us on the plain. 
Greece too, I heard, by harb'rous fov'reigns claimed. 
Some Athens, Argos, fome Mycaene nam'd ; 
Sparta and Pylos, with the various towns 
Which grace, in prolpeft fair, th'Arcadian downs : 
Others EtoBa challeng'd for their lot ; 
Nor was ev'n Ithaca itfclf forgot. 
From fuch vain hopes to boafting they proceed ; 
Each pro9^fes to win feme hero's head. 
Leophrontoo, diftinguifli'd from the reft, 
Superior pride and infolence exprefe'd j 
In form a God he 'midft th'aflcmbly ftood, 
3y all ador'd, the idol of the crowd ; 
And promised, if he once in fight could meet 
Th'Etolian chief, to ftretch him at his feet ; 
Unlefs fome god oppos'd, or daftard fear, 
By fudden flight, fhould fnatch him from his fpean. 
Can we then hope by peace to end our toils, 
When foes fecure already fhare our fpoik? - ■ - 
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Peace to cxped from flight itfelf were vain ; 
/ And flight, I know, your gen'rous fouls difdaii 

He fud. The chiefs mth indignation bum'< 
And Diomed fubmitting thus return'd. 
Princes ! I need not for myfblf profefs, 
What all have witnefTed, and muft confefs ; 
That in the front of battle (till engaged, 
I never fhun'd to mingle where it rag'd* 
Nor now does &ar perfuade me to retire^ 
Falfc Creon (afe, and guilty Thebes entire; 
But war and &mine thin our martiai pow'rs. 
While gods adverfe protefi the Thcban tow'rs. 
And as the carefiil fhepherd turns his flock 
Back from the dangers of the flipp'ry rock. 
And from the haunts where foxes mark the groux 
Or rapid rivers flow with banks unfound ; 
So Idngs fliould warn the people to forbear 
Attempts, when fymptoms point deflru&on nca 
But fince the leaders, with confcnting voice. 
For war already fix the public choice ; 
I freely jield, nor ever will divide, 
Where all deliberate, and all deciSit. 
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The hero thus, and ceased. And thus the reft. 
From his high feat, the king of men addrefsM. 
Since war is now decreed, 'tis next our care 
That all fliould Ipeedily for fight prepare. 
Creon, this day, intends with all his train 
To try our valor on the equal plain ; 
And will, with diligence, improve an hour. 
Which finds us inattentive and fecure. 
Firft let each leader with his bands in hafte 
Snatch, as the time allows, a fliort repaft ; 
TTien arm for fight, and to the field proceed,^ 
The phalanx following as the chariots lead. 
Who arms the firft, and firft to combat goes, 
Tho' weaker, feems fuperior to his foes ; 
But fuch as lag are more than half overthrown, 
Leis in the eyes of others and their own. 

The monarch thus. The princes all aflent. 
Sought from the council thro' the hoft they went. 
To arm their bands Avith diligence and care ; 
jl They all obey, and all for fight prepare. 

D T: ^ 1L 
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BOOK II. 



A Ssembl'd on the plain, the Theban powers 

In ordered ranks appear before the tow'rs; 
Creon their leader, whofe ufurpcd fway, 
Dclpifing right, the citizens obey. 
The chiefe of Thebes, beneath his high command, 
Rul'd the whole war and marfliaPd ev^ry band, 
ffis valiant fon the firft, his country's boaft. 
The hope of Thebes, the bulwark of her hoft, 
Leophron, to the field the warriors led, 
Whom Thebes herfelf \vithin her ramparts bred : 
Peneleus, who from Medeon led his powers, 
CEchalia low, and Arne's lofty tow'rs : 
Leitus from Thefpia, where the verdant fhades 
Of Helicon invire the tuneful maids : 
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Porthenor rich, whofe wide poflcffions lay 
Where fam'd Afopus \vinds his wat'ry way; 
Beneath Cytheron's height, the lofty mound 
Which parts Boeotian plains from hollile ground : 
Phericles, who the valiant warriors led 
In Mycaleflus, Harma, Aulis, bred : 
Andremon, leader of his native band. 
From lofty Schoenus on th^Ifmcnian ftrand : 
And Anthedon where fwift Euripus pent 
Divides Euboea from the continent : 
Thefe ruPd the Theban pow'rs beneath the care 
Of Creon, chief and fov'reign of the war. 

The aids from Macedon the next were placed ; 
Their fhining cafques with waving plumage gracM; 
A wolf *s grey hide, around their flioulders flung. 
With martial grace above their armour hxmg : 
From high Dodona's facred Ihades they came j 
Caflander led them to the fields of fame. 
The Tliracians next, a formidable band ; 
Nations and tribes diftinft, in order ftand: 

Byzantines 
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Byzantines fierce, whofe crooked keek divide 
The Pontic gulf, and ftcm the downward tide : 
In Grecian arms the hardy warriors move. 
With ponderous ftuelds and glittering fpears abovc^ 
TTie Thynians next were marfhal'd on the field ; 
Each with a faulcion armM and lunar ftiield, 
Whofe bending horns a verge of filver bound ; 
And figures fierce thdr brazen helmets crown'd : 
With thefe the Daci came, a martial race ; 
Fierce as their dime, they rear the j)ond'rous mace 5 
In giant ftrength fecure, they fcom the fpcar. 
And crulh, with weighty blows, the ranks of war; 
From Ifter's icy ftreams, a barVrous crowd. 
In fhaggy fiirs, a herd promifcuous flood ;j 
Swift as their favage game ; for wide they roam 
In tribes and nations, ignorant of home ; 
Excelling all who boaft fuperior fldll 
To fend the winged arrqw fwift to kill : 
Thefe Rhoefus rul'd, of various tribes composM, 
By various leaders on the field difposM. 

To 
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To fight the Argivcs movM in clofe array ; 
Bright flionc theh* arms and flafli'dredoubPd day; 
RcfolvM, and ftiU as filent night, they go ; 
Nor TOth infulting fliouts provoke the foe. . 
Thick from their fleps, in dulky volmnes, rife 
The parched fields, and darken all the ikies. 
Beneath the ihade the ardent warriors clofe ; 
Their fliields and helmets ring with founding blows. 

First Menelaus flruck a Theban lord ; 
His armed breaft the weighty launce explored ; 
Burft the clofe mail ; the jOiiining breaft-plate tore ; 
And, from life's fountain, drew a ftream of gore. 
Supine he fell amidft his native bands. 
And wrenched the fixed dart with dying hands. 
To fpoil the flain, the fon of Atreus flies ; 
The Thebans interpofe with hoftile cries ; 
And Crcon's valiant fon his buckler fpread. 
An orb of triple brafs, to guard the dead : 
As Jove's imperial bird her wings extends. 
And from the fliepherds rage her young defends ; 
So ftcm Leophron bore his ample fhield ; 
Like Mars^ he flood the terror of the field. 
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I 

With dread unufual check'd^ the Spartan band 
RecoilM; Atridcs only dar'd to Hand. 
He thus began. Prefumptuons youth ! forbear 
To tempt the fury of my flying fpear. 
That warrior there was by my jav'lin flain, 
His {poik to guard you interpofe in vain. 
Atrides thus ; and Creon's fon replies : 
Thy launce I dread not, and thy threats defpife. 
This hand hath many a chief of high renown. 
And braver warriors oft in fight overthrown : 
like theirs thy fall fliall dignify my fpear. 
And future boafters thence be taught to fear. 
Thus as he fpoke his weighty launce he threw 
At Atreus* fon ; which rifing as it flew 
Upon the hero's creft with furious fway, 
GlancM as it pafs'd and (hav'd the plumes away. 
ICffing amidft the Spartan ranks it came. 
And flruck a youth of undiflinguifli'd name : 
Cold, thro' his breaft, the fleel and polifti'd wood 
A paflage forc'd, and drew a flream of blood. 
His launce Atrides next prepares to throw ; 
Poifes it long, and meditates the blow: 
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Then^ from his hand difini&d iiidth happier aim. 
Thundering agsdnfl the Theban fliicld it came ; 
Where wreathM around a mimic fcrpent twined. 
With plates of polifli'd filver lightly joinM : 
Thence turned with courfc oblique it drove along, 
And fpent its fury on the vulgar throng. 
Leophron ftraight his flaming faulcion drew. 
And at his foe, with eager fury, flew : 
As, flooping from above, an eagle fprings 
To fnatch his prey, and flioots upon his wings. 
The Spaictan warrior dreads impending hit ; 
And, turning, meditates a quick retreat. 
As when a ihepherd fwain, in defart fliades. 
The blood-nurs*d of&pring of the wolf invades ; 
If, to proteft her young, appears the dame. 
Her angry teeth difplay^d and eyes of flame ; 
With darts at firft, and threatening fhouts he tries. 
To awethe guardian, and aflcrt the prize : 
But, when ftie fprings, the clofe encounter dreads. 
And trembling, from the angry foe recedes. 
So Menelaus fled. His native train, 
In ^d (Uforder, fcattcrs o'er the plain. 
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His valiant brother heard upon the right. 
Where in his lofty car he rulM the fight ; 
And to his fquire Nicomachus : With fpeed. 
Turn to the left, and urge the flying fteed. 
For, if thefe founds deceive not, Sparta fails ; 
And, with a tide of conqueft, Thebes prevsdls. 
Quick as^the word, the filver reins he drew. 
And thro* the fight the bounding chariot flew. 
Like fome fwift veflel, when a profp^rous gale 
Favours her courfe, and ftretches ev'ry fail ; 
Above the parting waves fhe lightly flies. 
And finooth behind a trad of ocean lies : 
So, *midft the combat, rufliM the lofty car ; 
Pierced the thick tumult, and disjoin'd the wan 
But Qytodemon's fon a jav*lin threw ; 
With force impePd, it lightened as it flew. 
And ftruck the right-hand courfer to the groimd, 
Ethon for fwiftnefs in the race renown^. 
Behind his ear the deadly weapon ftood, 
Loosed his high neck, and drew a ftream of blood. 
Groaning he funk ; and fpread his flowing mane, 
A Ihining circle, on the dufty plain. 
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Intanglcd deep die royal chariot flood, 
With hoftile fpears befet, an iron wood. 

From his high feat tlic Spartan hero fprung ; 
Amidfl the foe his -clanging armour rung. 
Before the king, the armed bands retire ; 
As fhepherd fwains avoid a lion's ire. 
When fierce from famine on their darts he tums^ 
And rage indignant in his eye-baHs bums. 
'Midft the black tumult, like the early ftar 
Of ev'ning, Ihone his iilver arms afar ; 
Wliich, o'er the hills, its fetting Ught di^lays ; 
.And marks the ruddy weft with filvcr rays. 
Pale and amaz'd Iiis brother chief he found. 
An armed circle of his friends around. 
Alas, my brother ! have I liv'd to fee 
Thy Hfe redeem'd with deathlefs infamy 
(.The hero cryM) ; far better that a ghoft 
You now had wandered on the Stygian coaft. 
And by a glorious fall preferv'd your name 
Safe and unblafted by the breath of fame ; 
Which foon ftiall tell the world, amaz'd to hear, 
That Mcnelaus taught the hofl to fear. 
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By confcious guilt fubdu'd the youth appeared:; 
Vithout reply, the juft reproaxrh he heard.i 
Unfounded, to the ground he turned his eyes;- 
udiguant thus the- great Atrides cries : 
tfycaeneans! Spartans 1 taught to feek renown* 
rom dangers greatly bravM and battles won ; 
ih warriors !■ will ye fly,, when clofe behind 
)iflionour follows fwifter than the wind? 
Letum to glory : whether Jove ordains, 
Vitli wreaths of conqueft, to rewai'd your pains^ . 
)r dooms your fall ; he merits equal praife, 
Vith him who conquers, he who bravely dies, 
lie hero thus.; and,. Eke fwift lightening driv'jL 
lu'o'fcatter'A clouds along the vault of heav'n 
ly Jove's dread arm, his martial voice infpir'd. 
rhc fainting hoft, and ev'ry bofom fir'd. 
Lgain upon the conquering foe they tuniM : 
lie- war again, in- allits fury, bum'd. 
ls when the deep, which ebbing from the lani* 
Jong the coaft difplays a wafte of fand, 
Letums; and, blown by angry tempefts, roars-. 
I ftormy deluge 'gainft the rocky fliores ; 
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So, rulhing to die fight, the warriors came ; 
Ardent to conquer, and reuieve their fame. 

Before his hoft the fon of Creon Hood, 
With laboured duft obfcure, and hoftile blood ; 
Andthnsexclaim'd: Gods! (hall this daftard train 
(Warriors of Thebes ! ) difpute the field again? 
Their better chief, I know him, leads the band ; 
But fate Ihall foon fubdue him by my hand. * 
Hefaid; and, at the king, his javTm threw ; 
Which, aim*d amifs, 'with erring fury flew. 
Acrofs the armed ranks it fwifdy drove. 
The warriors (looping as it rulh'd above. 
The Spartan hero aim'd his weighty fpear ; 
And thus to Jove addrefs'd an ardent prayer : 
Hear me, great Sire of gods ! whofc boundlcfs fway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey ; 
Whofe fov'reign hand, with unrefiifted might, 
DepreflTes or exalts the fcales of fight : 
Now grant fucccfs to my avenging hand, . 
And (bctch this dire de(broyer (m the fand. 

JoVE, 
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Jove, grant me now to reach his hated life. 
And fave my warriors in this doubtful ftrifc. 
The hero thus ; and fent his weighty fpcar* 
With fpeed it flew, and pierc'd the yielding air ; 
Swift, as a faulcon to her quarry fpringg. 
When do^vn the wind flie flretches on her wings, 
Leophron, ftooping, Ihun'd the deadly ftrokc. 
Which on the fliield of Hegifander broke. 
Vain now his lute ; in vain his melting ftrains, 
Soft as Apollo's on the Lycian plains : 
His foul excluded, feeks the dark abodes 
By Styx embraced, theterror of thegods; 
Where furly Qiaron, with his lifted oar. 
Drives the light ghofts, and rules the dreary Ihorc. 

■ 

With grief Leophron faw the warrior flain. 
He fnatch'd a pond^musi mace frotn off the plain. 
Cut in the Thradan woods, with fnags around 
Of pointed fteel with iron circles 'bbund. 
Heaved with gigantic force the club to throw. 
He fwung it thrice, and hurPd it at his foe. 
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Thundering upon Ids armed head it fell ; 

The brazen helmet rang with (tunning knclL 

As fome huge rock by forceful engines thrown, 

When hoftile arms inveft a frontier town. 

Threatening deflruftion, rolls along the Ikies 5 

And war itfelf ftands wondering as it flies : 

If on fome turret's top the temped falls. 

The tottering. ftruaure tumbles from the walk 

With hideous cralh ; thus, ftooping tothc ground, 

Atridcs funk ; his iilver arms re&und^ 

But Pallas, mixing in ±e dire debate,, 

A life to refcuc yet not due to fate. 

Had o'er his head her cloudy buckler held j 

And half the fury of the blow repePd. 

The fon of Creon ru(h'd to feize his prize, 

The hero's Ipoils ; and thus exulting cries : 

Warriors* of Thebes ! your labours foonfliallceafe, 

And final vidory rcftore your peace ; 

For great Atrides, by my valor flain, 

A lifelefe corpfe, lies ftrctch'd upon the plains 

Only be men ! and make the Argive bands 

Difcad in f^ccecding times your mighty hands ; 
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That foes no more, when mad ambition calls. 
With dire alarms may ihake yom* peaceful wails. 
Exulting thus, the hero rufti'd along ; 
And kindled, with his (houts, the vulgar throng. 
Refolv'd and firm the Spartan warriors {land 
Around their king, a formidable band. 
Then Ipears, protended thick, the foe reftrain'd ; 
Their bucklers join'd, the weighty war fuftaia'd* 
But as a liiountain wolf, from famine bold. 
On prey intent, furveys the midnight fold ; 
Where, in the fiielter of fomc arching rock. 
At ev*n the carefiil fhephcrd pens his flock; 
On Ipoil and ravage bent, he ftalks around. 
And meditates to fpring the lofty mound : 
Impatient thus the Theban chief furvcy'd 
The clofc-compaSed ranks on cv'ry fide ; 
To find where leaft the ferried orb could bear 
The ftmng imprcffion of a .pointed, war. 
Him Menelaus &w^ with angmflirftung ; 
And, from amidfl: his armed .warriors, fprung 



Wi;k 
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With wrath inflam'd ; as ftarting from a brake, 
Againft fome traveler, darts a crcftcd fiiakc^ 
His rage in vain the Theban ranks withftand ; 
The braveft warriors fink beneath his hand. 
Clytander, Ipliitus, Palemon, fam'd 
For chariots rul'd and fiery courfcrs tam*d ; 
And ^erciphaus, like the God of light, 
Whofe pointed arro^vs thin'd the lines, of fight : 
Thefe the firft tranfports of his fury feel. 
Againft Leophron now he lifts his ftecl. 
And fpeeds to vengeance ; but, in full c^eer. 
He ftood arretted by a vulgar fpcar. 
Fix'd in his thigh the barbed weapon hung. 
Relaxed the mufclcs, and the. ncnrcs unftrung. 
The Spartan warriors to his fiiccourflcw; 
Againft the darts their ample fhiclds they threw, 
Which ftorm'd around ; and, from the rage of war, 
Conveyed the wounded hero to his car* 

With fierce impatience Creon*s fon beheld 
The Spartan warriors ftill difpute the field. 

Before 
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kfore their leader fdhi the heroes flood; 
rheir fpears erededy like the (acred \vood 

^ch round fome altar rifes on the plain 

• 

[he myftic rites to hide from eyes profane, 
[hither his native binds the hero tom'd ; 
Drawn to a wedge^ again the combat burned, 
[liro'all the ah" a ftorm of jav'lins fung'$ 
i\rith founding blows each hollow buckler rung. 
Tirft Enopaeus felt a deadly^vound, 
Nho in Amycle dll*d the fruitful groimd ; 
To great Andremon's fpear he yields Us breath, 
Vnd ftaits and quivers in the grafp of death* 
^ext Hegefippus prefs^d th'infanguin^ plain ; 
.eophron's javlin miic'd him with the iliih. 
)n Malea's cli& he fed his fleecy (lore, 
Uong the windings of the craggy (kore. 
ie vow*d to Phoebus, for a fafc return, 
Vn hundred viftim^ on his heardi to bum. 
n vain 1 the God, in judice, had decreed, 
iis gifts contemn'd, the offerer to bleed : 
^or violence augmented (till his (lore ; 
knd, unrelicvM, the ftranger left his door. 
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Prone on the bloody ground the warrior fell ; 
His foul indignant fought the fliades of hell. 

Next Areas, Qeon, valiant Chromius, dy'd ; 
With Dares to the Spartan chiefe ally'd. ' 
And Phoenuus, whom the gods in early youth 
Had formM for virtue and the love of truth ; 
His generous Ibul to noble deeds they tumM, 
And love to mankind in his bofom burnM : 
Cold thro' his throat the hilling weapon glide;s. 
And on his neck the waving locks divides. 
His fete the Graces moum'd. The gods above. 
Who lit around the ftarry throne of Jove, 
On high Olympus bending fr(Mn the fkies. 
His fate beheld with forrow-ftrcanung eyes* 
Pallas alone, imaltcr'd and ferenc; 
With fecrct triumph faw the mournful fccne ; 
Not hard of heart ; for none of all the powers. 
In earth or ocean, or th* Olympian towers. 
Holds equal fympathy with human grief, 
Or-witJi a freer hand bcllo^vs relief; 

' But 
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But ccmfcious that by fitters eternal will. 
To virtue, all is good and nothing ill; 
"Which mocks diftrcfs, and in its awfiil hour 
O'er death itfelf exerts immortal poVr. 

Now Thebes prevailing, Spartans hoft retreats ; 
As falls fome rampart where the ocean beats : 
Unable to refift its ftormy way. 
Mounds heap'd on mounds, and bars of rock give 

way; 
With. inundation mde the deluge reigns, 
DroAvns the deep valleys, and o^erfprcads the plains. 
Thus o'er the field, by great Leophrpn led. 
Their foes repulsM, theThebanfquadronsfpread. 
The hero, {looping where Atrides lay. 
Rent from his head the golden cafque away ; 
His mail imlock'd; and loos'd the golden chains. 
The zone which by his fide the fword iuftainis. 
Th e monarch now amidft the vulgar dead, • 
For wheels to crufli and armed hoofs to tread, 
Defencelc{$ lay. But ftem Leophron's hate 
Retrieved him, thuscxposM, from certain fate. 
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In fembl^ce dea4; be pU3:pos'd to convey 
The body j»Jced jtp fcme puhUo way ; 
Where d<}g9 obi(;ene^ and .all the rav'nous race. 
With wounds uuGgbtlyi pughtJuslimbsdiigrace, 
Straight he commands ; and to a neighboring grove^ ' 
^ Kis wan^ior^, icbarg'd^ the Spartan chief remove, 
On.tJidrbro^ ihields they bore him from the plw, 
To fenfe a corpfe, and numbered with the flain. 
His fixed eyj^ in hovering fliades were drpwn'd ; 
His mighty limbs in death-lil^e fetters bound* 
The fliQuts tumultuous and. the dm of war^ 
His ear received like murmurs heard afar ; 
Or as fome pekfant hears, fecurelylaid 
Boieath a vaulted cliff or woodland ihade. 
When o'er hia^^ead u^mumber'd infe<3;9 liog 
In ^roufids^ tl^ children of the fpringt 

' Ax^JUSTOft' valiaitt &n, with grief, bdield 
The ^NinaBB to ingtorioUs flight compePd ; 
Ttie^ valiani; chief refign^d to hoftile liands. 
He thus aloud z/UmS^^ the fcatt^ing bands : 

Wlut 



B O O K n. 45 

VfhatSazmt, }re warriors! ifycthusexpafe 
Your leader to the injuries of foes ! 
Th0* all fliould .quit him, honor Kds you bring 
His rcliqucs back, or pcrifliwith your king. 
liCophron fere injurkmfly ordains, 
"V^th infults, to de&ce his 4ej^ remains; 
SpumM by the feet of men, e^pos^d and bare. 
For dogs obfcene and ravenous birds to fliare. 

■ 

Exolaiming thus, thr6' all the field he flew; , 

And call^ the hoft die tx>nfli<ft to renew. 

Theyflop, they diaige;:again the combat bums: 

They bleeds they conquer, and retreat by turns. 

Hc^ahis (»oites the .dice debate; 

And, bf example, leads the work of fate i 

For now jbe'ices Atrides borne afar. 

By hoftilc hands, beyond the Unes of ^warr/ 

With indsgnaeion new his boiom glows ; 

He rojQiei fearlefa ^mldft a hoft nf foes; 

And nowhad meri^ a deathtefi name, 

Aad wiiji « deed immortal crow&M)iis fune, 

Atrides fav^ ; butrfate's fupitme-cDmma2i4 

Hiat honor doftin'd for a jnightiet hand. 
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LsbpHRON vcxM, that mccconftraiifd to yield, 
The Spartan warriors rc-afliim'd the field, 
Hjs pow*rs addrcfs'd : For ever loft our fame, 
Dilhonor foul will blot the Thcban name ; 
If daftard foes, twice routed and purfu^. 
Shall brave the viftors, ftiU with rage rcnewM. 
Your glory gain'd with vigor now msdijtain 5 
Nor let us conquer thus and bleed in vain. 
He faid, and ' gainft the Argive hero turned ; 
"With mardal wrath his ardent bofom bum*d ; 
Who fearlefs and undaunted, dar'd to wait; 
Nor by ignoble flight declined his fate. 
For, at the Theban chief, his laurice he threw. 
Which, sdm'damifs, with erring ftiry flew: 
Beyond the hoftile ranks the weapon drove ; 
The warriors ftooping as it rufli*d above. 
Not fo the Theban fpcar ; with happier aim. 
Full to the center of the fhield, it came ; 
And, rifing fwiftly from the polilh'd rbund. 
His jThroat transfixed ; and bent him to the grooad. 
To fpoil the flain the ardent viftor flew : 
^e Spartan band? the bloody fliock renew; 
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Fierce to the charge with tenfold rage return. 
And all at once with thirft of vengeance bum. 
O'er all the field the raging tumult grows ; 
And ev^ry helmet rings with founding blows : 
But moft around the Argive hero dead ; 
There toil the mightieft, there the bravefl bleed. 
As when outrageous winds the ocean Iweep, 
And from the bottom ftir the hoary deep ; 
O'er all the wat'ry plain the tempeft raves, 
Mxing in confliftloud the angry waves : 
But where fome pointed cliff the furface hides, 
Whofe top unfecn provokes the angry tides; 
With tenfold fiiiy there the billows fly, 
And mount in finoak and thunder to the iky. 

Adrastus, by inactive age reftrain*d. 
Behind the army on a mount remained ; 
Under an oak the ancient warrior fat. 
And faw and lift'ned to the dire debate. 
Now, tamM by age, his courfers flood unbound ; 
IBs ufclefs arms lay fcattcr*d on the ground ; 

Two 
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Two aged heralds there the chief obcyM i 
The fquire attending hy his maitcr flayed; 
And thus the king : What founds invade mine ear i 
Myfriends! what fad difaftermuft we hear? 
Some hero's fall ; for with the (houts, Iknow 
Loud lamentation mixt, and founds of woe. 
So were we told, when mighty Tydeus fell. 
And Polynices trod the path to hell $ 
So rag'd the combat o*er the heroes flain. 
And fuch the din and tumult of the plain. 
He iaid ; and lift'ning (what he greatly feaxfd) 
Hegialus's name at lalt he heard 
MxM with the noife ; and^ fick'ning at the found, 
By grief lubduM fell proftrate on the ground* 
But rage fuccecding and dcfpair, herofe 
Eao-er to rulh amidft the thickeft foes. 

o 

IGs Ipear he grafp'd, impatient for the 6ght ; 
And ponderous fliield, unequal to the weight. 
Him frantic thus his wife attendants held ; 
And to retire with prudent care compePd. 
Impatient of his ftate, by quick returns, 
W5d2 ^cf he melts ; with indignation bums. 
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And thus at lafl : Stem ruler of the iky! 
Whofe (port is man, and human naifery ; 
What deed of mine has ftir'd thyboundlefs rage. 
And call*d for vengeance on my helplefs age ? 
Have I, by facrilegc, your treafures drained i 
Your altars flighted; or your rites profan'd? 
Did I forget my holy vows to pay ? 
Or bid you witnefs, and my faith betray? 
Has lawlcfe rapine e'er increased my ftore. 
Or unrelieved the ftranger left my door ? 
If not ; in juftice, can your ftem decree 
With wrath purfue my guiltlefs race and me ? 
Two hofb againft die Theban walls IVe led ; 
The firft in vain, for Polynices bled 
By partial fotes ; for Jove decrees to guard 
• Injuftice, and her foul attempts reward. 
Here valiant Tydeus, Polynices fell, 
In one fad hour they trod the path to hell ; 
For them my daughters mourn, their forrows flow 
Still frefli, and all their days are fpent in woe. 
Regains remain^ my hopes to raife ; 
T he only comfort of my joylefs days : 

G ^s^ 
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In whom I faw my vigorous youth return. 
And all our native virtues brighter bum. 
He's now no more ; and to the ne±cr fldes, 
By fate exilM, a bloodlefs Ipeftre flies. 
For what, ye gods ! has unr^nting fate 
CursM my misfortunes With fo long a date? 
That thus I live to fee our antient race 
At once extinguifli'd, and for ever ceafe ! 
Gods! grant me now, tlie only boon I crave^ 
For all my forrows paft, a peaceful grave : 
Now let me perilh, diat my fleeting ghofl 
May reach my fon in Pluto's fliady coaft ; 
Wiere joined for ever, kindred fouls abide, 
Wliich death no more fliall fever and divide. 
He faid ; and finking proftrate on the ground. 
His furrowM cheeks with floods of forrow dro'svn'dl^ 
And fiirious in the rage of grief, o'erfpread 
With duft the reverend honors of his head. 
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BOOK III. 



'T^HE Spartan bands, with thirft of vengeance 

■^ fir^d, 

Hie fight maintmM ; nor from their toils refpir'd. 
Before the hero fallen the warriors ftand, 
Imn as the chains of rock which guard the ftrand ; 
Whofe rooted ftrength the angry ocean braves, 
nkod bounds the fiiry of his burfting waves. 
So Sparta flood ; their ferried bucklers bar 
The Th^ban phalanx, and exclude the war* 
While from the field, upon their flioulders laid, 
His warriors fad the Argive prince conveyM ; 
lieophron faw, with indignation fir^d, 
And, wth his fhouts, the Hng'ring war infpir'd. 
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Again the rigor of the Ihock returns ; 
The flau^iter rages, and the combat bums : 
Till, puih'd and yielcUng to fupcrior {way. 
In flow retreat the Spaitan ranks gave way. 
As, m fome channel pent, intangled wood 
Reluftant ftirs before the angry flood ; 
Which, on its loaded current, flowly heaves 
The fpoils of forefts mixM with harveft flieaves, 

Dallas obfervM, and from th'Olymplan height. 
Precipitated fwift her downward flight. 
Like Clcon^s valiant fon, the Goddcfs came 5 
The fame her ftature, and her arms die famCt 
Defcending from his chariot to the ground, 
The fon of Tydcus, 'midft hjs bands, flic fbimd ; ** 
His ftccds unrul'd : for, ftretch^ before the wheel. 
Lay the bold driver picrc'd with Theban ftcel. 
On the high car her mighty hand flie Wd ; 
And thus addrefsM the viliant Diomed : 
The Spirtaij warriors, Prince ! renounce the fight, 
0'?ni]iatch'4by nmuben $jj;d fuperior might : 
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While fate adverfe their valiant chirf rcftndn?, 
Who dead pr wounded with the foe remains ; 
Hegialus lies lifelefs on the earth, 
Brother to her from whom you clahn your birth ; 
The great Atrides, as he prefs^ to fave, 
Leophron's jav'lin marked him for the grave. 
To vengeance haftc ; and, ere it is too late, 
AVith fpccdy fuccor ftop impending fete : 
For ftem Leophron, like the rage of flame, 
With ruin threatens all the Spartan name. 

The Goddefi thus ; Tydides thus replies : 
How partial are the counfels of the fkies ! 
Oft for the bad the gods with partial care 
Honor taiA peace and happinefa prepare ; 
While others groan beneath their partial hatc^ 
Exhaufling all the injuries of fate. 
Adraftus thus, with juIUce, may complain 
Ifis daughters widowM^ fons in battle flain. 
In the devoted line, myfelf I (land ; 
And here muft periih by fome hollile hand : 
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Yet not; for this, I {hun the works of war. 
Nor fculk inglorious when I ought to dare. 
And now Pll meet yon terror of the pkin ; 
To crown his conquefts, or avenge the flain. 
But wifh fome valiant youth, to rule my car 
And pufti the horfes thro* the lanes of war. 
Were prefent; for, extended in his gore. 
The brave Speufippus knows his charge no more* 

Thus as the hero fpoke, Caflandra heard. 
And prefent, to afliime the reins, appeared. 
By love infpir'd, flie fought the fields of war ; 
Her hero's fafety was her only care,. 
A polilh*d.cafque her lovely temples bound. 
With flow'ra of gold and various plumage crown'dj 
Confusedly gay, the peacocks changeful tndn. 
With gaudy colors mix'd of ev'ry grain j 
The virgin white, the yellow's golden hue. 
The regal purple, and the finning blue. 
With female fkill composed. The fliield flie bore 
With flow'rs of gold was mark'd and fpangled ore : 

light 
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Light and of flend'rddmake^ fheheldalaun 
[ike fome mock warrior armed for the dance 
When fpring^s return ta.i mufic's chearful ftr 
The youth myites to frolic on the plain. 

Illustrious chief, the armed virgin faid. 
To rule your fteeds, on me the taik be laid ; 
Skilled to direft their courfe \vith fteddy rein. 
To wake their fiery mettle, or reftrain ; 
To ftop, to turn, the various arts I know; 
To puih them on dired, or ihun the foe. 
With ready hand your voice I fhall obey ; 
\nd urge their fury where you point the way., 
lie virgin thus ; and thus Tydidesfaid: 
KU* zeal I honor, but rqeft your aid. 
^ce are my deeds ; their fury to refbdn 
e flrongefl hand requires and ftifFeft rein : 
oft, their mettle rous'd, they rufh along i 
feel the biting curb, or founding thong; 
lave I fecn you brave the toils of fight, 
dauntle^ courage but unequal might. 



• •'•. 
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3mall is your force ; and,^ &oiiv3?o}ir f^m w^tiwsgf 
The harmleis lau^ is iI^poceIId}r.fiung« . T 
Yet not foT; this -you (bun the maxdaLffadfc, 
Patient of woui^ds aiid pr9digal of life« T 

Where'er I combat ; faithful to my iidc, . 
No danger awes you, and no toils divide.. 
Yet grudge not that your fervicc I decline ; 
Homocleon's better lu^id ihall guide tl\c rein : 
His manly voice my horfcs will obey. 
And nxove fubmi^ve to his firmer fway. 

, -- . . . 

TH'Etolian warrior thus; and^with a bounds 
Rofe to his lofty chariot from tbje groun4i v 
The Goddefs to the driver's featprQpeeds; . ; 
Aflumes the reins,, and winds tbe.yollipg ileeds.; 
On their imooth fides thefounding lafh Qie jdies^ 
And thro' the fight the finoakjng . cfa^o( Jji^.. 
Th' Athenians fbon they pals' A; andPlioci^is ; 

ftrongi 
Who £nom fair Cia&, led their maru^l thrgjig. 
Th' Arcadians next fronx Alpbeus' fily er flopd. 
And hardy Eleans grim with dufl .and bipod, ; 
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'Withfpecddiexpa&'d. As whm fome piLat fpie5 
The rocky cli£ in long fucceffion rife, 
When near the land Ms galley fcours the ikores. 
By proip'rous mnds impel'd and fpeeding oars : 
So, crofi the field of war, the hero flew. 
And now the Spartan boft appears in view: 
By wounds fubdu*d, their braveft warriors lay; 
Others, by fhameful flight, their fear obey ; 
The reft, in flow retreat, forfake the field, 
0*cmiatch*d by numbers and conftrainM to yield, 
Th^Etolianhero.faw, and raised his voice, 
ifoud as the iilvtr trumpet's martial noife ; 
And rufhM to fight : Thro' all the field it flew; 
Hie hoft at once the happy fignal knew; 
And'jay*d, as they who, from the found'iing fliip 
Efcap'd, had.ftruggled long amidft the deep : . 
Faint from defpair, when hope and vigor fail, 
If, haft'ning to their aid, zppcurs a fail ;, 
With force renewed their woary hmbs they ftrain. 
And climb the flipp'ry ridges of the main. 
So joyM the Spartans to repulfe the foe ; 
Wiih hope rcftor'd, their gen!r(ius.bofoms glow: 
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While Thebes, fufpended 'midft her con^eft^ * .' 

ftauds; 
And feels a fudden check thro' all her bands. 

< 
Leophron only, fer before the reft, 

Tydides waited with a daundcfs brcaft. 

Firm and unaw'd the hardy warrior flood ; 

Like fome fierce boar amidft his native wood. 

When armed fwains his gloomy haunts invade, '. 

And trace his footfteps thro* the lonely fhade ; 

Rcfolv'd he hears approach the hoftile found, / 

Grinds his white teeth, and threatening glares around; 

So flood Leophron trufting in his might. 

And ihpok his armor, eager for the fight. 

Tydidesfaw; and, Ipringing from his, car. 

Thus braved the hero, as he rufli'd to war : .. • 

O fpn unhappy, of a fire accurft ! 

The plague of ail, and fated to the worft ! 

The injuries of Greece demand thy breath; 

See, in my hand, the inftrumeut of death.. . 

Hegialus's ghoft IhaU lefe deplore . > 

, His fate untimely on the Stygian fliorc. 
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Whcu/fromthelight cxiPd^ yoitf fhadc fliall come 
To mingle with the dark infernal gloiom. 
Tydides thus $ *and Creon's fon replies : 
Your fear in vain, byboafting, youdifguifc; 
Such vulgar art a novice oft confounds, 
To fcenes of battle new and martial founds ; 
Tho' loft on me, who dwell amidft alarms. 
And .n6ver met a greater yet m arms. 

Thus as die warrior fpokc, his launce with c^re 
He aim'd, and fent it hiffing thro' the air.. 
On Diomed's. broad fhield the weapon fell ; 
Loud rung the echoing brafs with ftunning knell : 
But the ftrong orb, by Vulcan's labor bound, 
RepePd, and fent it blunted to the ground. 
Tydidcs next his ponderous jav'lin threw : 
With force impePd, it brighten'd as it flew ; 
And picrc'd the border of the Theban fliidd. 
Where, wreath'd around, a ferpent guards the field ; 
Thro' the clofe mail an eafy paflagc found. 
And marked his thigh, in paifing, with a wound. 
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Now in ^ofe %ht the angry chiefs engage; 
like two fen griffins rous'd to espial rage; 
Pois*d on their rolling trains they fiefcdy rife. 
With blckxl-befpotted crefts and burning eyes ; 
With poifon fraught they dm their deadly flings, 
Gafp their (harp fangs, andmixtheirratding wings. 
In combat thus, the ardent warriors closed, 
Withfhieldto fhield, and foot to foot opposed* 
Firft at his foe Lcophron aimM a ftrokc ; 
But, on his jk)li(h*d cafque, the faulcion broke : 
From the fmboth flecl the ftiiver'd weaponfprung; 
Aloft in air its hifling fplinters fung. 
Not fo, Ty^des^ did thy weapon fisul ; 
With force impel'd it pierc'd the filvcr mail, 
Whofe Aiding plates the warrior's neck fiirroujid 2 
A tide of ^re csuhe ruftiing from die wound* 
Stagg'rhig to earth he funk with head declined ; 
And life in long convulfive throbs refign*d» 
Nor flop'd Tydides to defpoil die fiain ; 
The warrior Goddefs led him, crofi the fribuH, 
Towards the grbte where great Atrides lay ; 
Tli'immortalfpearfiieftretch^d^aiidiaark'dtheway. 
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Thither omidft furrounding fees thejrfaaftc i 
Who IhimM't^emi^ftill retreating^ as they pa&'d : 
And ent^ria^foiuid the Spartan hero laid 
On the green fward> beneath. the boVring fliade. 
The guard fecHre, lay ftretchy upon the ground j 
Thdr ihieldsfefii^'d, their laupces pitchM around : 
One only -near a winding rivlet flood, 
Wliich turned its wand'ring currml thro* the ^-ood ;. 
His hehnet filled with both his hands he reared. 
In aA to driid: ; when in the grove appeared 
Th' Etolian prince. His armour's rfiery blaze 
The dark recefi lUuminM with its rays. 
Amazed the Theban ftood ; and, from his hand. 
The hehnet flip'd, and roUM upon the fand. 
Not more afriad the wond'rkig fwain defcries, 
'Mdfl night's thick gloom, a flaxning meteor rife ; 
S^t by the furies, as he deem% to fow 
Death and difea&s on the earth below* 
Tydides comes! with feult'ring' voice he cry'd, 
And ifaiu^t to flight his wilUng limbs^applyM. 
With fudden fyair furpris'd the guards retire ; 
-As ihepherd hmos avoid a lioij' wr^i j. - . . ' 
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Who rooms theheights and plains^ from fiunitie 

bold. 
The flails to ravage or aflault the fokL 

Now, Ufelefs as he lay, the martial maid 
Atridcs, with a pitying eye, furvcy'd ; 
And with her fpear reversed, the hero fhook : 
The touch divine his iron dumber broke ; 
As, when his drowfy mate the Ihepherd fwain 
Stirs with his crook, and calls him to the plain $ 
When in the oaft he fees the morning rife. 
And rcd'ning o'er his head the colored ikies. 
As from the ground his head the hero raised. 
In full divmity the Goddefs blaz'd ; 
Her left, reveal'd, the dreadful ^gis rears, 
Whofe ample field the fnaky Gorgon bears;. V 
Th' immortal laupcc ftood flaming in the right, . "1 
Which fcattei's and confounds, the rank^.of fights :' 
Speechlefs the cbie& remain'd ; an^aj^^mentftrongt 
In mute fufpence and filente, I^ld them long. 
And thus the Goddefs : Atrcus' fon i arifc, . 
Confcis the partial fiivour of the ikies* 



B O O K m. 63 

For thee I leave the thund*rer*s lofty feat, 
To wake thee flumVring on the verge of fate ; 
To you let Diomed his arms refign ; 
Unequal were your force to govern mine : 
His ftrongcr arm (hall bear tt^is ponderous Ihield 5 

His better hand the weighty jav*lin wield. 

Arife ! be fudden, for your foes draw near ; 

Afiiir^d to conquer when the gods appear. 

The Goddefe thus ; and, mixing with the wind, 
Left in a heap her fhining arms behind 
Upon the field ; with loud haLmonious peal, 
Th* immortal buckler rung and golden mail. 
And thus Atrides, rifing from the ground : 
In this, approved Is hoar tradition found ; 
That oft, dcfce&dfaig from th^ ethereal towers. 
To mix with mortals, come the heavenly powers : 
But ne'er till now I faw a god appear. 
Or, more than human voice, did ever hear. 
Do you; : my fi^end, afTume thefe arms divhic ; 
The moi^tal andiiiferior (hall be mine. 
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Atridesthus; and Diomed irepl^r'd : 
To hcav'A obedience muft not be deny'd | 
Elfe you yourfelf th* inunorul anns fbould vnek 
And I with thefe attend you on the field. 
Bat of the pow'rs above, whofe fov'reign fway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey, - 
Pallas, with furefl vengeance, (tiUpurfues 
Such as obedience to her will refufe* 

HEfaid; and fbrsdght his fhining arsis unbot 
The caique, the mail, the buckler's weighty rou 
With fecret joy th' immortal helmet took: 
High on its crefl: the waving plumage ihook» 
This whofoever wears, his iharp'ned eye^ 
All dangers mock of ambufli and furprize ; 
Their ray unquench'd, the midnight (hade divide 
No cunning covers, and no darknels hides. 
The breaft-plate next he takes, whofe mttcblefi 
Firm courage fixes in the boundiiig heart ; 
The rage of war unmov'd the wearer braves^ . 
And rides ferttie amidfl the ftocmy wavea : - .*. 

T 
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The gHttMsig iiuol a ftarry baJdiic bc^uady 
Bk arm fi}fta»t'4 ^o budfJef s weighty rQ\m4 ; 

Impenetralily i(b^g» iC3 orb csuEt beftr 

And turtt» . Hke feftfift Ic^, tlw pcujited fp^r ; 

Nor yields to aught^ in earth or heaven above. 

But thi^ dregd U^mder pf almighty Jove. 

Th' immortal ipear the hero laft did wield, 

"Wliich fixes cqjiqueft and decides a field ; 

Nor ftrength nor numbers can its rage witliftand, 

.: Sont byr « mortal or immortal hand* 

• •• ■— - . . 

Thus arm'd to meet the foe Tydidp? iiiQv'4, 
And glory'd eonlcioua of his might improved ; 
like the proud fteed rejoicing in his fo^ce. 
When the AtriU trumpet: walies him t§ ih^ cq^^ * 

. 'Fierce wd VBB^msiat of reftraint, h^ ftr^&s 
MSlth ftifhiedneck againil the gaming r^ms. 
:;- Taller Jic fccm^ ; *$ when the xjurowg fpr«ad. 
With goldea lu^e^ oronwfom^xnounitgiA's hea^ 
In early fpmig$ ,vh€5, from the vm^ h^Jiw* 

A wreath of vnpsirs binds ^ rofky br&w; 

I lA 
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In cloudy volumes fettling as they rife. 
They lift the lofty profpcft to the fldes : 
So in immortal arms the chief appeared , 
His ftature broad diiplay^d and higher rear'd. 

Now from the field approaching to the grove, 
EmbattePd thick, the Theban warriors move; 
Slowly tliey move, as fwains with doubtftil fteps 
Approach the thicket where a lion flecps. 
Tydides faw ; and, nilhing from the (hade. 
The Spartan called and to the combat led. 
UnawM the hero met the hoftile band ; 
Nor could united force his rage withftand. 
They wheel'd aloof $ as when a dragon fprings 
From his dark den, and rears his pointed wings 
Againfl: approaching fwains, when fummer bums, 
And the frelh lakes to parched defart turns ; 
They fly difpers'd, nor tempt his fatal ire. 
His wrath-fwoln neck and eyes of living fire : 
So fled the Thebans, nor elcap^d by flight, 
Anudft their fquadrons, like a faulcon light. 

The 
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Tbe hero fprung ; who, ftooping from the Jkics, 

He feathered race difperfes as he flies. 

Sdll ^om his haad th' immortal weapon flew ; 

And tv^ry flight an armed warrior flew. 

Andremon firft, beneath his mighty hand. 

Of life bereft, lay ftretch'd upon the fand. 

Phcrccydes gigantic prefe'd thp plain ; 

And valianjD Tereus funk amidft the IJain. 

Warriors to thcfe of vulgar name fucceed ; 

And all his path is mark'd with heaps of dead. 

As when fome woodmau, by inceflant ftrokes, 
Beftrews a mountain with its falling oaks ^ 
Fells the thick planes, the hawthorn's flowery fliade. 
The poplar fair by pafSng currents fed. 
The laurel with unfading verdure crownM ; 
Heaps rolled on he^ps, the forefl: finks around : 
So fpreads the flaughter as the chief pn>ceeds ; 
At ev'ry ftroke aja armed warrior bleeds, 
Atrides combats; by the hero's ilde. 
To fliare his gloiy and the toil divide : 
Unmoved amidft the hoftile ranks they go ; 
'BtlSore ,;^ein far rptreats the routed foe, 
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Awii n^W the S^pimah toift appdu^ b fi^ 
By toil fub^M and lingering in the fight. 
Their vd^&t leader (M^ and raised his voice^ 
Loud as the filVer ttHifipc^s martial noife^ 
With hop^ ^f victory bis baads to chcar ; 
Itfmklyliew: the diftarit Spartans hear 
With glad fut^ze. Pdyftes thus addreft^ 
And rousM t!tib kHguid valor of the reft. 
MycenealttslSpaltafis! tau^t to feet Tcfnown 
Froni=da3i^i^.gfejalybra^*d, andWttleswonj 
With fotW^ tod YegtiX I fee you yield, 
And Thebes T^Sferious drive yon from the field. 
A^rides dlBs tis^ ^ his aid repidr : 
No foe fubdues you Imt your own defpidr. 
He yet fart/iVfcs, befetXvith hoftile bands. 
And, fr&b. your ^for, prefeht ^d denmds. 
He fafid. The rigor of the fliock tetums ; 
The flaughter ts^, and^&e combat btims. 
As when a rcaj^qg train ttesir ficKles wield. 
Where yellow TiatVeft loads fonicfciitful -field f 
The nKfltei^'lfeart, with fccnJt joy, cCcrflows ; 
JJcprompts'tJie'^fki and counts the lecgdi^nn^ 
rows; 
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Say^ the war, the PpVr of battles flood, 
flcs^i with the carnage and the ftreapis of hjpodf 

Elpenqr jSrft lay lifelefe on the plain. 
By Ithobolus with a javelin flain, 
A grief to Thebes, Euryalus the bold. 
Rich m his flocks and rich in fums of gold. 
Beneath the arm of Ariftseus fell ; 
Lcmd mfLg Us iUver arms with echoing knell: 
And like fome floVr, whofe painted foliage fair 
With fragrant breath perfumes the vernal air; 
If the rude fcythe its tender ropt inyades. 
It falls difhonor'd and its luftre fades. 
Thus fell Surplus j whpfe matchlefe grace. 
In youths fiill blpom, furpalsM the human racc^ 
For Cynthius pnly cpuld with him compare, . 
In comely fe^tm'es, fhape, and fipwing hair. 

Now tf er the fields, the rage pf war is fp^ead ; 
And, heaps on heaps, afcend |jie hills of dead. 
Ranks meeting ranksoppofe Avith equal rage : 
'As when the nprth and ftormy fputh engage. 
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Beneath their (hife the troubled ocean, roars ; 
And rulhing waves o'erwhehn the rocky fliorcs; 
So rag'd the fight ; when, burflmg from a crowd 
Of thick oppofing foes, the princes flood 
Between the hofts. And tlius th'Etolian lord ; 
Spartans ! behold your vaUant chief rcftor'd ; 
Ye owe his fafety to Minerva's care ; 
Let hecatombs your grantude declare, 
Soon as from Thebes yon reach your nativeground. 
Where flocks and herds for facrifice abound ; 
Now fight and conquer ; let this fignal day 
Your tedious toils, with vi<Jory, repay ; 
And, for Hegialus, let thoufands dead 
With ample vengeance gratify his fhade. 
As thus the hero fpokc, tlie warriors heard. 
And hope rekindled thro' the hofl appeared j 
With joyful fliouts they rent the trembling air, 
Ajid blels'd the gods, and own'd Minerva's care.* 

Now, tow'ring in the midft, Atrides ftood> ■ 
Aad call'd his warriors to the figh;. alpud ; 

As 
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As mariners with joy the fun dcfcry, 
Afcending^ in his courfe^ the caftem iky; 
Who all night long, by angry tempcfts toft, 
Shun'd with incef&nt toil fome faithlcis coaft ; 
So to his wiftiing friends Atrides came ; 
TTicir danger fuch before, their joy the fame. 
Again the rigor of the fliock returns ; 
The flaughter rages, and the combat bums; 
With thirft of vengeance cv*ry bofom glows. 
Tydides leads, and ruflies on his foes ; 
Ai*ound his head a ray of lightening ftione 
From the finooth helmet and the glittering cone ; 
Like that by night which ftreams mth fiery glare 
When fome red meteor glides along the air. 
Sent by the angry gods, with tdnted breath, 
To fow the feeds of peftilence and death : 
From look to look infeAious terror fpreads ; 
And cv*ry wretch th* impending vengeance dreads* 

Before the chief the Theban bands retire, 
As fliepherd fwains avoid the lion's ire. 
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Qytander onljr, by the fates impd'dy 
Oppos'd him fmgle and difdaiif d to yield ; 
Lycaon'sfon; deceived by glory^ channs^ 
Superior might he bravM andmatdbiefi anns« 
Nor was his brother prcfcnt by his ifidc. 
To fliarc the danger and the toil divide ; 
Himfelf a youth, and yet by time unfteePd, 
Single, he met Tydidcs in the field. 
Againft th' immortal ihield his launce he fiung> 
Whofc hollow orb, with deaf 'nirig clangor, nmg r 
The to\v*rs of Thebes re-echtfd to the found ; 
The fpear repuls'd fell blunted on the ground., . 
Tydides next th* immortal jav'lin threw ; 
With force impePd, it bright'ned as it flew; 
And pierc'd the Theban helmet near the cone; 
Behind his ear the ftarting weapon flionc. 
Supine the wairior fell, his fpirit fled, . 
And mix'd with heroes in th'Elyfian fliade. 
To fpoil the flain the ardent viftor flew : 
Firft: from the wound the fixed launce he drew. 
The helmet loos'd, the coftly mail unbound, 
And ihining Ihield ^\ith fculptur^d figures crown'd. 
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l%de f{K>ils the htfO^ in hli grateAil min<l ^ 
A {H^ent for the gen^rouft ]f0uth defigliM ; 
Wlioffill in perildUs battle fought hb fidd^ 
And proffisr'd late his warlike fteeds to ginit^ 

r 

Fatal the g^, the caufe of future WOel 
But good and ill th' immortals only kuow^ 
The annor to a vulgar hand GOUfign*d^ 
Again the hero> f^ifter than the wind/ 
To combat ruih'd^ 

But, from his throne above 
Dedin'd^ the aU-furteying eye of Jove 
lEs progrefe marlf d. The herald p6\v*r, who brings 
His fov'i^ign maOEidates on immoris^ wings. 
He thtts addrefsf'd : To ycmder fphere defeendl; 
Bid Phoebud ftnught his ev'mng charge attend : 
For, with reverted eye, he views the Wat, 
And cheeks the progrefsof his do^vftward cai-. 
Let him not linger in th'^ethercal way, 
BuC lafii Ills ftee&^ and ftraighl conclude the day ; 
For, if the gods deieend not t6 her aid, 
4hf cv'ning imcrpcrfe with friendly ftvade, 
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Thebes now muftperiih; and the doom of fate. 
Anticipated; have an earlier date ' 
Than fate ordains : for, like devouring fiame^ 
Tydides threatens all the Theban name ; 
Immortal arms his native force improve, 
Cbnferr'd by Pallas partial in her love* 
Thcfe to retrieve muft be your next e(&y; 
Win them by art, and hither ftraight convey : 
For man with man an equal w^ ihall wage ; 
Nor with immortal weapons arm his rage. 

He faid. And Maia's fon, with fpeed, addreft 
His flight to Phoebus hov'ring in the weft. 
Upon a cloud his winged feet he flayed ; 
And thus the mandates of his fire convey'd. 
Ruler of light ! let now thy car defcend. 
So Jove commands, and night her ihade extend, 
Elfe Thebes muft periih; and the doom of fate,- 
Anticipated, have an earlier date 
Than fate decrees : for, like devouring iiamc^ 
Tydides threatens all the Theban name ; 

Immortal 
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Immortal arms his liative force improve^ 
Conferred by Pallas partial in hci'lovc.!- • • 

The fon of Maia tbus. The God ohefi ; 
TTie founding lalh upon; his ft eeds he lay *d • 
Swift to the goal with winged feet they flew ; 
And night afccnded as the day withdrew. 

To Thebes die herald next purftfd his way; 
Shot like a meteor with the fetting ray. 
Behind Tydidcs in the fight he ftayM ; 
And on his head the potent fceptre lay'd : 
"Whofe magic poVr on waking fenfe prevails ; . 
Or, in profoundcft fleep, the eye^.uhfesjs ; 
The ftruggling ghoft unbinds from mottal clay, i. 
And drives it down tfee dark Tartarean Avay. 
Subdu'd the hero ftood by pow'rftil chamis. 
Tin Hermes ftript hinx of th'immortd arms ; 
And, mounting to the ftarry roofs above, 
IKfpos*d them in the armory of Jo Ve. 
And, recollcded, thus Tydidcs fpoke : 
yiiate)cr they g^vc, th^ imijaprtals pj.ay revoke^ 



\ 



f4 The E P I G O N I A D. 

I own their &yor 5 that, pf mortal Ime 
Thcfirft, I.wore a p^oply divine. 
But if the day were lengthened to my will. 
With light to point my javelin where to )uU| 
Thebes iiow: (hould peiifli ; but the morning ray 
Shall finilh ¥^t the evening (hades delay. 

And now the night began her filcnt reign ; 
Afoeuding, from the deep, th' ethereal plaint 
O^er both the ho{U Iho ftretch'd her ample fiia4fi| 
Their conflift to fiifpcnd : tbehoftsobcy^ 
The field to more a Aoify fcene appears, 
With fteeds a»4 chariots thrqag^d ^ gHtt'ring 

fpcaw; 
But ftill, wd &im% ; lit;e the hoaiyde^pt 
When^ fai tbw caves, the angry tempefts flecp, 
Peaceful ii&d fiB<9oth it fprc^s &om (horn to fiKure, 
Where ftw&3l(«d fag'd and hiUciwsfwell'd before : 
Such fecm^thefieM } ihe oiutuiI'CiaiigQr&cc^; 
And war tuxi»t}fui)Q9 kU& itfelf to peace^ . 
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AND ix^ the princes of tbeTbeb^ftate - 
In cemncii &t, aiTembled in thp gate, 
Wlier^ raws of marUe plUarslKHmd tl^ fpacei 
To judgmem facred in the days of peace. 
And Creoji thus, with publig cares oppreft'd 
And pivace gpsb, \kt fenatprs addre&M. 

PiuiiCK8.af Tb«j>e3, ;^id valiaat ^ from fari 
Our firm afibciatcs in the works of war, 

Hero^, attfin4i lihajl not n^W propose * 
To fuppUcate, Sot peace, our haughty foes ; 
No peace can grow, no friend|hip e'er be founds 

y^eQ mutual hate has torn &> wide an wound. 

•f — • 
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Yet for a truce of fcvcn days ipace I plead, 
And fiin'ral obfequies to grace the dead. 
Nor were it juft, thajt they, wlio greatly fall 
From rage ^f fqes to guacd their nadve ^1, 
Should want the honors which their merits claim^ 
Sepulchral rites den/d and fun'ral flame. 

Thus as he fpoke, parental- grief fuppreft 
His voice, and fwell'd within Ins laboring brcaft. 
•Silent amidft th'aflcmbled peers he (lands, 
And wipes his falling tears witli trembling hands; 
For great Leophran, once his country's boaft, 
The glory and die buhvark of her hoft, 
Pierc'd by a foe and lifelefs on the plain. 
Lay drench'd in gore and mix'd with' vulgar flain^ 
Silent he ftood ; the Theban lords around 
Hb grief partake, in ftreams of forrow drown'd ; 
Till fage Palantes rofe, and to the reft. 
The Monarch ieconding, his words ad^eft* 

PRiNCEsf renownM for wifdom and for nug^t, 
Rever'd in council and approved in fight ; 
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What Creon moves the laws themfelves require, 
With obfequies tp grace and fun'ral fire 
Each warrior^ who in battle bravely &Ils 
From rage of foes to guard his native walk. 
If all approve, and none will fure withftand 
What Creon coun&lsand thela\vs command^ 
Charged with the truce, ApoUo^s prieft fliaU go 
To offer and conclude it with the foe. 
His filver hairs a mild refpcd may claim. 
And great Apollo^s ever honored name. 

The reft aflent. The venerable man. 
Slow from his feat ariiing, thus began : 
Princes of Thebes I and thou, whole fov'reign hand 
Sways the dread fceptre of fupreme command ; 
Tho' well I might this perilous charge refiife. 
And plead my feeble age a juft e^cufe ; 
Yet nothing fliall refti*ain me, for I go, 
Pleas'd with the pious charge, to meet the foe. 
Willing I go ; our bleeding warriors claim 
Sepulchral honors and the fim^ral flame. / 

'If' 
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If all approve, let ClytOfAon attend j 
With juft fuccefs our Iabo» thus ihall end : 
For fure no Thebaii boafts an equal ikill^ 
With pkafing words, to bend the fixed will. 

Soothed ^vith the friendly prafe, the hero (aid, 
No felf-regard ihatl hold me or difluade; 
The pious charge my inmoft thoughts apfM-ovc. 
He faid ; and flow thro' yielding crowds they move ; 
While Thebes on ev'ry fide aflcmbled ftands. 
And fupplicatcs the gods with lifted hands : 
O grant that wrathftd enemies may fparc 
Thefe reverend heads ; nor wrong the filvcr hair! 

Aif D now they pafs^ the lofty gates, and came 
' Where flow Ifmenus winds his gentle ftrcam ; 
* Amphion^s grove they pafe'd, whofc umbrs^c wide 

His rural tomb defends on ev'ry fide. 

The fcene of fight they reachM, and fpacious fields 

With mingled flaughter heapM, and fpears and ftuclds. 
VJnder their feet the hollow bucklers found ; 
And iplinterM faulcions gJiitcr on the ground. i 
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And now die ftaaons of jche caop appear^ 
Far as a ftaft cstil) VOAUid the iyis^ ieer. 
Thidier^ amidft the wrecks of w«r, they gd 
With iiknc ft^ ; and fcape the watchful ibe. 
Now full in view before the guards Aey (land ; 
The pried cHfplays his enisgns in hi? haad^ 
The laurel wreath^ the goki befpangled rod 
With ftars adorn'd^ the fymbols ^f the god. 

• 

He thus began 2 Ye Argivc warriors, hear I 
A peaceful mcfl&ge to your tents we bear; 
A truce is a&M, till the revolving lun. 
Seven times from eaft to weft his journey run. 
Again afcends ; and, from the ocean'^ ftr earns, 
Q'OwnsthegreenmountainswithlusgoldeQ.beams : 
That mutually fecure, with pious care^ 
Both hofts funereal honors may prepare 
For ev'ry hero, whom the rage of fight 
Has fwept to darknefs and the ibores of night. 

Thus as he i^ke, the lift'ning warriors heax'd 
With ai^obation, and the prieft rever'd* 
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The chief of Salamis^ their leader, went 
Himfelf to guide them to the royal tent ; 
Which (hone confpicuous ; thro^ the Ihades of night 
Its fpacious portal pour'd a flream of light. 
Thither condufted by the chief, they found 
The king of men with all his peers around. 
On thrones ^vith purple fpread each royal gueft 
In order fat, and fliar*d the genial feaft. 
Silent they enter'd. From his chair of ftate, 
Full in the midft oppofcd to the gate. 
The monarch faw ; and rifing thus expreft 
Tlie gen'rous diftates of his I'oyal breaft. 

My guefts, approach ! no enemy is near ; 
This roof protefts you, ftraight forget your fear. 
Ev'n tho' from yon devoted waUs you come. 
For vengeance markM by fate's eternal doom ; 
Here in my tent, with fafety, you fhall reft. 
And, with the princes, ftiare the genial feaft. 
You freely then your meflage may propofe. 
When round the board the chearing vintage flow^, 
Which fooths impatience, and the op'ncd ear. 
With favor and attendon, bends to hear. 
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HE hero thus; ApoUo^s prieft replies : 
oanc thy manners, and thy words are wife; 
h thc^ theu- nobleft gifts the gods have placM, 
\ pow'r fiipremeAvith equal wifdom graced : 
^'oft, by parts, for others they ordain, 
J arts of fway, the privilege to reign; 
lice their partial favor has combiu'd 
: highefl ft)rtune with the greatcfl mind, 

s thus the fage reply'd, the princely band 

turns prefcnted each his friendly hand, 

5 fign of peace. For each a fplendid throne, 

ere fiingM with gold the purple covering flione, 

; ready waiters, bycomm^d, prepared; 

Tc fat the envoys and the banquet fliai^d. 

ev'ry fide the fparkling vintage flows, 

; momentary cure of human woes. 

t rage of thirft and hunger thus fupprcfi'd^ 

Neftor turning Qytophon addrefs'd^ 

.LusTiupus chief! an honor now Pll claim^ . 
ich not to publifli, fure, would merit blame* 

Xcwt 
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Your father's gucft I was ; by fortune led, 
When from Trinacria's defart fliores I fled 
With ills befct : but, in his friendly land. 
His gen'rous heart I provM and liberal hand, 
A grateful mind excites me to reveal 
His fov'reign bounty, and attempt a talc 
Of dear remembrance. But tlie fond dcfign, 
Prudence diflenting, warns me to decline; 
For when to public cares your thoughts you bcijd, 
A private ftory mingled muft offend. 

The artful Theban thus. The chief reply'd, 
Whofe fov'rcign mandates all the hoft obey*d : 
My honored gueft I proceed; nor aught conceal 
Which gratitude enjoins you to reveal : 
For generous deeds, imprudently fuppreft. 
Lie unapplauded in the grateful breaft : 
And now the feaft, fhort interval of care. 
To vocal fymphony unbends the ear ; 
Or fweet difcourfc, which to the foul conveys 

Sublimcr joys than muiic's tuneful lays. 

The 



B O K IV. ; 85 

The monarch thus. The pru4eiu: fage &ppr<pfi'd 
Ks inward joy^ and thus the peers addrels'd : 
Each chief he ftrpve to gain, but Ncftor moft, 
Whofe wifdQm fway'd the councils gf the hoft. 

Confederate kings ! ai^d thou whofe fov'rcign 
hand 
Sways the dread fceptre of fupreme command. 
Attend and hearken ! fince you feek to know 
The fad beginnings of a Ufe of woe. 
In Rhodes my father once donainion claimM^ 
Orfilochus, for deeds of valor, femM. 
The Sppradcs his fov*reign fceptre pwn'd. 
And high Carpathus with its fprefts crown'd. 
Hb youngeft hope I Avas, and fcarce had feen 
The tenth returning fummer clothe die greeij, 
When pirates Ihatch'd me from my native land. 
When wijth my infant equals qn the ftrand 
I play'd, of harm fecure, and from tlie deep 
With pleafure faw atpprpach the fatal Ihip ; 
PlcasM with the whitenefs pf jjie fails we jllopd^ 
And the red ftrea^acrs Ihjiiing on the flood } 



i 
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And fearlefs faw die hoftile galley land, 

■ 

Wlicrc from the hills a current fecks the ftrand. 
They climb'd the rocky beach, and far around. 
Intent on fpoil and rapine, view'd the ground $ 
If any herd were near or fleecy ftore. 
Or lonely manfion on the winding fliore. 
My young companions ftraight tlieir fear obey^ 
I bold and unfiifpcfting, dar'd to flay. 
Me ftraight they feizM ; and doomM to fervilc toil 
A wretched captive In a foreign foil. 
Struggling in vain, they bore me down the bay. 
Where, anchored near the beach, their veffel lay; 
And placed me on the deck witli bitter cries : 
To fpecding gales I faw the canvafi rife ; 
The boundlefs ocean far before me fpread ; 
And from my reach the fhores at diftance fled* 
All day I wept ; but when the fetting light 
Retired, and yielded to the fliades of night. 
Sleep ftole upon my grief ^vith foft furprize. 
Which care ne'er baniftiM long from infant eyes. 

Nine days we failed ; the tenth returning f^y 
Showed us Trinacria rifiug in our way^ 



X-ii 
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Far in the weft; where, with his evening bcam% 
The fun dcfcending glds the ocean's ftreams. 
Thither the failors ply, and blindly run 
On hidden dangers which they ought to fliun ; 
For whom the gods diftinguifti by their hate. 
They firft confound and then refign to fate. 
All day we faiPd ; and with the ev'ning hour, 
Which calls the fliepherd to his rural bow'r. 
Approached the fliore. The forefts On the land 
We marked, and rivers opening from the flrand. 
Then gladncfs touchM my heart ; the firft I knew 
Since fate had mixM me with that lawlefe crew : 
With joy I faw the rifing fhores appear ; 
And hop'd to find fome kind deliverer near; 
Some gen'rous lord, to whom I might relate. 
Low bending at his knees, my wretched fate. 
Vain was the Jiope ; the Cyclopes never know 
Compaffion, nor to melt at human woe. 

Near on the left, and where the parted tides 
A promontory's rocky height divides, 
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.A bay dicy found ; and on the fatal ffarand 
Defcending, fix'd their vefltl to the land. 
The valleys fbaight and mountains they explore. 
And the lon^ winduigs of the delart (hore ; 
And find, of ihccp and goats^ a mingled flock. 
Under the llielter of a cavem'd rock. 
The largcft and the beft tlie pirate band 
Scisi'd ; and prepared a banquet on the ftrand. 
With joy they feafted ; while the goblet, cro^vnM 
With Mitliymnean vintage, floVd around. 
Of harm fccure they fat ; and void of fear 
To mirth refign^ ; nor knew dcftruftion near. 

Amidst them there I meditating fat; 
Some god infpir'd me or the pow'r of fate. 
To fcape their hated hands : and foon I found 
The wilh'd occafion ; when along the ground, 
Each where he fat, thejoiffians lay fupine. 
With fleep opprefs'd and fenfe-fubduing wine ; 
Softly I rofe, and to a lofty grove, 
Wliich (haded all the mountain tops above, 

Afcending, 
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Afccnding, in a rocky caveni lay, 
Till darknefe fled before the momiiig ray. 
Then from above I faw the pirate band, 
In parties, roaming o'er the defart ftrand; 
Tlie mountain goats they drove and fleecy (lore. 
From all the paftures, crowded to the fhore. 
Me too by name they calPd; and oft, in vain. 
Explored each grove and tliicket on the plain j 
While from above I faw, with carelefs eye. 
Them fearching round and lift'ning for reply. 
Some to the fhip the bleating fpoil conveyM; 
While others to prepare a banquet ftay*d. 
And called tlieir mates : to ftiare the full repaft 
With mirth tliey came, nor knew it was their laft. 

Then from the rocky fum^it where I lay, 
A flock appeared defcending to the bay ; 
Which thro' a narrow valley rulVd along. 
Oxen and flieep, an undiftinguifti'd throng. 
AVith thcfe tlie floping hills were cover'd o'er. 
And the long windings of the fandy ftiore. 
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Bcliind a Cyclops came ; and, by degrees. 
Role to my view, aiid towerM above the trees. 
. His giant ftature, like a lofty rock, 
'. Appear'd : and in his hand a knotted oak 
Of talleft gro\vth; around his flioulder flung 
His bag enormous, by a cable hung. 
Panting I lay ; as when a lurking deer. 
From fome clofe tliicket, fees die hunter near- 
By dread fubdu'd, confounded and amaz'd. 
My fixed eye-balls darkened as I gaz'd. 
Soon from above my wretched mates he knew. 
As on the level fliore, in open view, 
Tliey fat fecure, witli flow'ry garlands crown'd ; 
Tlie figns of fpoil and ravage fcatter'd round. 
With indignation, for his wafted flock, 
Inflam'd, he tlius like diftant thunder fpoke. 
Whoe'er tliefe are, who from their native foil 
To foreign climates tlius, in queft of fpoil, 
Licentious j'oam ; they foon ftiall feel my hand. 
And rue that e'er they touch'd Trinacria's fljrand. 
As mutt'ring thus, along the craggy road 
He came, tlie mountam trembled as he trode. 



B K IV. 91 

The \vretches faw "with horror and affright ; 
Each limb enfeebled loft the poVr of flight. 
Their cries in vain the monfter movM to fpare; 
IBs club he reared and fwung it thrice in air. 
Then hurl'd it crofs the bay : it fwdftly drove 
Ccr the fmooth deep, and raz'd the beach above. 
Threatening it rufli'd along ; but, bending low. 
Each, where he fat, efcap'd the weighty blow. 
Beyond them far it pitched upon the land. 
Tore the green fward, and heav'd a mount of fand. 
Now ftarting from the ground they ftrove to fly, 
Prefs'd by defpair and ftrong neceffity ; 
The woody fummits of the cliff's to gain. 
With feult'ring hafte they fled acrofs the plain. 
But the impending mountains barred their flight, 
High and projeding firom their airy height ; 
Back from the flipp^ry arch, in heaps, they fall ; 
And with imploring cries for mercy call. 
In vain. The monfter ^th gigantic ftrides. 
At twenty fteps, the fpacious bay divides ; 
Around his knees the whitening billows roar. 
And his rude voice like thunder (hakes the ftiore. 
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TftERE tliiity youths he flew; againft tlic 
ftones 
And ragged cUi&, he dalh*d their crackling bones. 
Twenty his feet and heavy hands purfue. 
As tp the ocean in defp^ they flew ; 
Striving the fununit of the beach to gain. 
With headlong courfe to rufli into the main: 
For there they hop*d a milder fate to have. 
And lefs abhor'd, beneath the whelming wave. 
Thefe too he reach'd ; and, with his weighty hand, 
Their flight opprcfsM, and mix'd tliem with the fand. 
Two yet lurviv'd ; who fupplicating ftrove, 
With humble fuit, his barbarous foul to move. 
With trembling knees the fandy beach they prefs^d ; 
And, as he came, tlie monfter thus addi'cfs'd. 

O thou ! with whom no mortal can compare 
For flrength refiftleft, pity now and fpare. 
O let the blood, already flied, atone 
For our provoking guilt, and trelpafe done! 
O fpare and pity! fure, the gods above. 

Who fit around the ftarry throne of Jove, 

Are 
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Are won by pray*r ; and he whofe niatclikfi might 
The folid earth fuftains and ftany height. 
Oft fpares the guilty j for his foul approves 
Compaffion^ aod the works of mercy loves. 
Let fov'reign pity touch thy mighty hreaft ; 
And him revere, the greateft and the beft; 
Who pardons oft, but meafures grief and pain 
To ftich as hear the wretched plead in vain. 

As thus to touch his iron heart they try'd, 
The Cyclops fmiling, fcornfiil thus reply*d: 
The prsdfe of mercy well your words proclaim ; 
And vengeance mark, tho' merited, ^\ith blame. 
Well have you fpoken ; therefore, from my hand. 
More favor hope than any of your band : 
They, on the defart ftiore exposM and bare, 
The wolves fliall feaft and ev'ry bird of air^ 
Put ye, ppefer'd above the reft, (hall have 
This body for your monument and grave. 

He faid, and feizing lifts them both on high^ 
With hands and feet extended in tlie Iky : 

Then 



i 
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Then dafti^d them thrice againft Ac rocky (horc ; 
CnaVd their warm flefli^ and drank their ftreanung 

gore. 
Oft have I feen the havoc of the plain. 
The rage of tcmpefts and the ftormy main ; 
Bat fate, in fuch a form, ne^er met my eyes, 
And, while I fpeak, afrefli its horrors rife 
To cliill my veins : nor can the vary'd ftate 
Of fprightly youth, and middle age fedate. 
Or life's laft ftage with all its griefs oppreft, 
Banifli the dire impreflion from my breaft. 
For ftill I fee the monfter, as he flood. 
His haiiy vifage dy'd in human bood : 
As the grim lion leaves the wafted plains, 
Red from the ravage of the flocks and fwains. 

With vengeance pleasM he view'd the ftiores 
around; 
And, riding near the beach, our veffel found : 
Her by the maft he feiz'd ; and to the land. 
With all her anchors, dragged along the flrand. 

Exploring, 
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Exploring, next the folid deck he tore. 
And found, cpnceaPd below, his fleecy ftore. 
With fcomful finiles he faw the theft bewray'd ; 
And, fidelong on the beach, the galley laid; 
And call'd his flock : to open light they ftrain. 
Throng die wide rent, and crowd upon the plain : 
Still, as they pafs'd, his weighty hands he laid 
On their foft backs, and, ftroaking gently, faid : 
Go now, my flock! enjoy the verdant hiUs, 
The rivers cool, the fweet refrefliing rills, 
The meads and fliady forefts, fafe froni harm ; 
Your foes lie crufti'd beneath your mafter^s arm. 
The giant thus ; and next the hold explored : 
Four jars he found with Lelbian vintage ftor'd^ 
Thefe firft he drain'd ; then to liis lips apply'd 
His flute, which like a quiver by his fide. 
Of fize enormous, hung. Its hollow found 
Tlie woods repeated and die caves around. 
Its niuiic fuch, as when a flormy gale 
Roai's dii'o' a hollow clijf with hideous peal, 
Refounding deep, along the level fliore : 
He play'd, and drove liis paft'ring flock before. 

Horror 
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Horror and grief at once my heart aflaiPd ; 
Prefagcs fad o'er ev'ry hope prevailed. 
My diftant country rufli'd upon my mind ; 
My friends, . my weeping parents, left behind. 
Now loft to hope, and fiirious from defpair. 
With both my hands I rent my rooted hair ; 
And, in an agony of forrowy prcft 
Witli (broke s repeated oft, my heaving breaft. 
All day I raoum'd; but when the fetting ray 
RetirM, and ev'ning fhades expePd the day ; 
Encourag'd by the night, I fought the plain; 
And, wand'ring anxious 'midft the mangled flain. 
Oft calPd, to know if any of the band 
Did yet furvive, efcap'd the monfter's hand t 
But none replyM, Along die defart fliorc 
All night I wander'd, 'midft the fullen roar 
Of burfting billows ; till the morniiig ray 
Appear'd to Ught my folitary -way. 
rr was tlien I reach'd a mountain's height o'erfprcad . 
With thickets clofe, and dark impending fliade, 
Hung o'er a valley, where a river leads 
His wand'ring current thro' a grove of reeds. 

Thither 



B o o K iv: 97 

Thither I went ; tnd, opening to the deep^ 
\, cavern found beiicath the rocky fteep ; 
rhe haunt of mountain goats, when wint^ry raini 
lave chac'd them from the hills and naked plaim. 
Hadly I entered ; £[»*, decdvM by fear, 
always thought the barVrous Cyclops near $ 
Gs form defcry'd in ev'ry tree behind, 
Lnd heard his voice approaching in the wind. 
)f honey there a fweet repaft I found, 
Q clufterB han^g from the cliS around. 
Aj hunger foon appeas'd, the gentle poVr 
)f fleep fubduM me dll the ev'ning hour. 
Fwas then I wa k'd ; and to the deep below, 
liro' thickets, creep'd with careful fteps and flow ; 
md gazM around if any hut were there, 
)r folitary wretch my grief to (hare : 
ut none appeared. I cUmVd a mountsdn's head^ 
There, ^de before me, lay the ocean fpread ; 
iid there no objeft met my wilhing eyes, 
ut bittou-s bounded by the fetting fldes. 
etftilllgazM, till night's prevaiHng fway 
xringuifli'd, in the weft, the evening ray. 

K Hopelofs \ 
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Hopclcfe and fad, defcending from my ftand, 
I wand'rcd on the folitary ftrand. 
Thro' the thick gloom ; and heard the fullen roar 
Of billows burfting on the dcfart Ibore. 

Thus ten long years I livM, concealed by day. 
Under a rock on witlierM leaves I lay ; 
At dawn and twilight on the mountains ftood. 
Exploring with jny eyes the pathlefi flood ; 
Impatient till fome friendly fail fliould come. 
To waft me to myfire and native home : 
But none appeared. The pilots fliun the fhores 
Where JEtna flames, and dire Qiarybdis roai's ; 
And wlicre tlie curs'd Cyclopean brothers reign, 
The lonely tyrants of the defart plain. 
Prefs'd by defpair, at laft I dar'd to brave. 
Even in a fldfF, the terrors of the wave ; 
Contemning all the perils in my way. 
For worfe it feem'd than death itfelf to flay. 

Of oziers foft the bending hull I wove ; 
And plyM the fldns of mountain goats above. 
Aflenderfir, ten cubit lengths, I found 
FalPn from a mould'ring bank, and itript it rpund. 

This 
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This for tte maft, %vith bulrufti ropes, I ty^ ; 
A pole to {leer the rudder's ufe fupply'd : 
Four goat-fldns joined I fitted for the fail. 
And Ipread it with a pole to catch the gale. 
Each chink witli gum, againft the brine, I clo^d : 
And the whole work beneath a fhade difpos'd. 
Where, from the hills defcending to the main, 
A winding current cuts the fandy plain. 
Nuts and dry'd figs in bafkets next I fliar'd ; 
And liquid ftorcs in bags of fldn prepared : 
And waited anxious till the fouthem gale. 
From the dire coaft, fliould bear my flying fail. 
Nine days I ftay'd; and ftill the northern breeze, 
From great Hefperia, fwept the whitening feas : 
But on the tenth it changed; and, when the hour 
Of twilight callM the giant to lus boVr, 
Down from my grotto to the fliore I came, 
Ai^d calVd the God who rules the ocean's fh*eam ; 
Oblationg voVd, if, by his mighty hand 
Conduced fafe, I found my native land. 
And, turning where concealed my veflel lay. 
The halfcr loos'd and pufli'd her to the bay ; 
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The £ul unfiirPd, and, fteerii^ from the flxand. 
Behind me left with joy the hated land. 

All night, by breezes fped, the prow divided 
The deep, and o'er the biUows lightly glides. 
But when the dawn, prevailing o^er the jught. 
Had ting'd the glowing eafl; with purple light ; 
The air was hulh'd : deferted by the gale, 
Loofe to the mail defcends the empty fail. 
And full againft my courfe a current came ; 
Which hurPd me backwards, floatii^ on its flream^ 
Towards the land. I faw the ihores draw near ^ 
And the bng billows on the beach appear. 
The cruel Cyclops fpy*d me, as he drove 
His pairing flOck along the hills above ; 
And winding thro' the groves his fecret way, 
Conceal'd behind a promontory lay ; 
Prepared to fnatch me, when his arm could road^ 
My ikiff whidi drovt ungovem^d to the beach« 
I markM his puipofe ; furioiis from de^)a]r^ 
With botb'my hai^ I r^t my rooted hair; 
And on the poop with debate pirpoft ftood. 
Prepared l(>^tuig«kto the wfaelAi^g floods '^* 
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Bat Neptune fav'd me m that perilous hour; 
The headlong current felt his prcfent poVr : 
Sack frpm the fhore it- ium'd, at his command^ 
And bore me joyful £E*om tlie fatal ftrand. 
The Cyclops vcx'd ; as when fome fowler fpies. 
Safe from his cpver'd fiiares, the quarry rile : 
His feat forfook, and^ leaning o'er the ileep. 
Strove with foft words to lure me from tlie deep; 
Stranger, approach ! nor fly this friendly flrand; 
Share the freC'bleffings of a happy land : 
Here, from each cliff, a ftream oi honey flows ; 
And ev*ry hill with purple vintage glows. 
Approach; your fear forget ; my bounty (hare ; 
My kindneis prove and hofpitable care. 
As to allure me thus the monfter try'd. 
His fraud I knew ; and raflily thus reply 'd : 
Talk not of friendfhip ; well I know the doom 
Of fuch.ai to your dire dominions come. 
Thefe eyes beheld when, with a ruthleis band, . 
My wrenched laates you murdered on the {trand« 
Two pled fgr pijtyi but thear limbs you tore 
^tb brutal rage, and drank their ftreaming gore. 

If 
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If hcav'n's dread Sovereign, to my vcngefiil hand 
His wafting flames would yield, and forked brand; 
Scorch'd on the cliffs, your giant limbs fliould feed 
The mountain wolves, and all the ravenous breed* 

I {aid ; and from the fouth a rifing breeze 
Brulh'd the tliick woods, and fwept the curling feas. 
Above the waves my veflcl lightly flew ; 
The ocean widened, and the fliores withdrew. 
Inrag'd the Cyclops, rufliing down the fteep, 
Eager to Inatch me, plunged into the deep : 
My flight he followed with ^gantic ftrides. 
And ftem'd with both his knees the rulhing tides. 
Soon had I perifti'd, but cfcap^d again, 
ProteAed by the God who rules the main. 
He fent a fpeftre from his wat'ry caves ; 
Like mift it rofe and hover'd o*er the waves. 
A fldiflike mine, by art divine, it grew ; 
And to the left acrofs the ocean flew. 
With courfe divided, where the jnlot fpies 
Amidft the deep two defart iflands rife, 

In 
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Inlhapc like altars, foby failors namM, 
A mark for pilots, clfe for nothing famM ; 
The angry giant doubting flood, nor knew 
■\yhich to forfake, the ftiadowor tlie true: 
For both feemM equal. By the fates mifled. 
He chac'd the airy image as it fled ; 
Nor reached it : for it led him thro' the main, 
As the bright rainbow mocks fome fimple fwain ; 
Who ftill intent to catch it where it ftands. 
And grafp the ftiining meteor with his hands. 
Along the dewy meadows holds his way; 
But ftill before him flies the coloured ray. 
The Cyclops fo, along the wat'ry plain. 
The fliado\yy phantom chac'd and chac'd in vain : 
The billows burfted on his hairy fides. 
And far beliind him rufli'd the paited tides. 
Diflblv'd at laft, its airy ftrufture broke, 
And vanilhM hovering like a cloud of fmoke. 
His eiTor then, andmyefcape, he knew; 
For, favoured by the breeze, my veflel flew 
Far to the deep : yet plunging in the waves, 
Tom from its bed a ponderous rock he hca.Y^s, 
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Craggy ani blaok^xvith dangling fei-wced lnui^ 
Pufli'd from his hand the weig^tf niais he Aixng^X 
To cru(h my flight 2 along th' ethereal pUin ^ 
It roll'd^ and chund'iiog doAvnwards (hook the miki. 
Beliind it fdl ; and farther from the fhore, 
HurPd on the mounting waves, my vcDTel bore 
Towards the deep. .The giant faw, withpain^ '• 
I lis fraud deteded, force eifay'd in vain. 
He cuFsM the partial pow'rs, and lafti'd on high, 
With both his hands, the ocean to the iky. 

Now lafe beyond liis reach a profp'rous gale. 
With breath umnterruptcd, filled my fail. 
The fliores retired; but, from the diftant main, . 
I faw him towering on the wat*ry plain. 
Like a tdll ihip; and moving to the ftiorc. 
Sullen and fad, to tend his fleecy flore. 
Sevtn days I fail'd ; the eighth returning light ■ 
The Pylian Ihores prefented to my fight 
Far in the eafl ; and where the fun difplays, 
Along the glittering waves his early rays. 
Thither I fleered, and, where a point divides 
Extended in the deep, the parted tides. 
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A fane I mark'd ; whofe toVring fummit, rcax'i 
SE^in the air, with gilded fpircs appeared. 
To Neptune facrcd on the beach it flands, 
Confpicuous from the fea and diftant lands. 
Ailembled on the fliore the people flood 
On cv'ry fide extended, like a wood : 
And in the midft I faw a pillar rife. 
Of facrcd finoke, afcending to the ikies. 
Twag there I reach'd the hofpitable ftrand, 
And joyfiil, fixM my veflcl to the land. 

There, with Ms peers, your royal fire I found ; 
And fell before him proflrate on the ground. 
Imploring aid ; my lineage I reveal'd. 
Nor aught of all my tedious toils conceard. 
Attentive, as I fpoke, the hero heard. 
Nor credulous nor diffident appcar'd ; 
For prudence taught him, neither to receive 
With cafy faith, nor raftily dilbelieve. 

O fon of Neleus! tbo' you jufUy claim. 
For eloquence and fkill, fupcrior fame ; 
Yet to an equal glory ne'er afpire : 
Vain were the hope to emulate your fire. 

Ei^t 



•1 
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^ght days we fcafted r Still the iowing bowl h ' 
Rcturn'd, and fwect difcourfc, to glad thcfori;'* 
With pleafure heard ; as comes the found of rain,' 
In fumincr's drought, to chear the careful fwain. 
And when the ninth returning nioni arofc. 
Sixty bold marinei's the hero chofe, 
Skill'd, thi'o' tlie deep, the fl3ring keel to guide, 
And fweep, ^vith equal oars, the hoary tide: * 
They trimm'd a vcffel, by their lord's command,'^ 
To waft me to my fire and native land. '■ 

Witli gifts enriched of robes and precious ore. 
He fent me joyful from the Pylian fhore. 
Sucli Nelcus was ! and fuch his matchlefs prsdfc ' 
For hofpitable deeds in former days ; 
The friend, the patron, dcftin'd to redrefe 
The wrongs of fate, and comfort my diftrefe. 



-. a 



But what is man ! a reptile of the earth ; . 
To toils fucceflive fated from his birth j. . 
few are our joys ; in long fucceflion flow, m .. . :.f.i^ 
Our giiefs ; we number all our days in voc. 

Misfomme' 
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Misfortune entered with my infant years; 
Mj^ feeble age a load of forrow bears. 
IMv'n from my country by domeftic foes, 
Thebes but receiv'd me to partake her woes. 
1^ fword Pve feen and wide devouring fire, 
Againft her twice in fatal league confpirc. 
The public griefs, which ev'ry heart muft fliare, 
By nature taught to feel another's caie, 
Augpient my own ; our matrons weeping ftand ; 
Our reverend elders mourn a ruin'd land ; 
Their furrowed cheeks with flreams of forrow flow ; 
And wailing orphans fwell the general woe ; 
They mourn their deareft hopes, in battle flain, 
Whofe limbs unbury'd load their native plain ; 
And now by us entreat that war may ceafe. 
And, for fcven days fucceflive, yield to peace : 
Tliat mutually fecure, with pious care, 
Bodi hofts fiinereal honors may prepare 
For cv'ry warrior, whom the rage of fight 
Has fwept to darknefs and the coafts of night. 
To ratify the truce, if ye approve, 
We coiiie alike commifion'd^ as to move. 
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Th u s Cly tophon ; ismd he, vfbiAt fov^rriga (m^ 
The warriors of the Pylian race obey, *' ^ 

Neftor, his partial favor thus cxprcfe'dj 
And to the Theban chief himfelf addre&d. 
The truth you fpeak, nor do your words appear- 
Prepared \^th art, or diftated by fear ; 
For what you tell, in part I call recal. 
When young I faw you in my father's hall^ 
Yourfelf a youth ; tho' now a length of yearsj 
Imprinted deep, in all your form appears ; 
Yet ftill, with fure remembrance, can I trace 
Your voice the fame and lineaments of £sice. 
An infant then upon your knees I hung, - 

■ 4 

And catch'd the plcafing wonders from your tongue ; 
Your woes I pity'd, as I pity ftill; 
And, were the reft determiu'd by my will. 
The truce fhould fland : for piety confpircs 
Witli juftice, to demand what Thebes rcqimw 

The hero thus ; the king of men repfice')^ 
Princes, in fight approved, iacounol'Twffel'''^'"'' 

What 
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■yWiat TlLcbcs propounds 'tis yours alone to chu(e. 
If it feems bed and fitteft . or refufe : 
For tho'yqur vQtes cpnfenting, in my hand 
Have plac'd the fceptre of fupreme command ; 
Yet ftill m.y pow% obedient to your choice, 
Shall with its fanc^on join the public voice. 

• The monarch thus; vyd thus the cliicf reply'd, 
Whom fair Etolia's martial fons obey'd : 
Princes, attend! and thou, whofe fov'rcign hand 
Sways the dread fceptre oi fupreme command ! * 
What Thebes requires I do not now oppofc, 
Becaufe, infenfible to human woes. 
The widow's teai» I fcorn, the motlier's fighs, •. 
The groans of fathers, or the orphans' cries, 
Whofc deareft hopes,, in rage of battle (lain, 
Drench'd in their gore, lie fcatter'd on the plai n : 
Compaffion for the l^ft, which fruitlels toil 
So long has wafted in a foreign fo^l. 
What Thebes propounds, impels me to difluadc, 
Andy lor the living, difregard the dead. 

How 
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How long has war and famine thin'd our pow'3B>,\ 
Inactive camped around the Thcban towers ? 
And peftilence, whofe dire infeftion flies. 
Blown by the furies diro' the tainted Ikies ? 
Many now wander on the Stygian fhore. 
Whom fires and conforts fliall behold no mor^i / 
And many flill, who yet enjoy the day, 
Muft follow down the dark Tartarean way. 
If, blinded by the fates, our counfels bar ^ 

The courfe of conqueft and protraft the war. ; 
If equity and public right demands 
That Thebes fhould fall by our avenging hands; •. 
Now let us combat, till the gods above. 
Who fit around the ftarry throne of Jove, 
The judges of the nations, crown our toil. 
So long endur'd, \vith viftory and fpoii ; 
Or, deftine us to fall in glorious fight 
Elate and dauntlefs in the caufe of right. 
Shall we delay till ^re infedion fpreads 1." 

Her raven wings o^er our devoted beads? T 

Till generous wrath, by flow difeafe fuppreft. 
Expires inaftive in the warrior's breaft. 

And 



J. 
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{Hi life, the price of glory, paid in vain, 
7c die forgotten on a foreign plain. 

Tydides thns; and he, whofe fov'reign fway 
rhc warriors of the Pylian race obey, 
Icftor reply*d, for eloquence approvM, 
{y Pallas and the tuneful fifters lov'd : 
bnfed'rate kings I and thou, whofe fov'reign hand 
►ways the dread fceptre of fupreme command, 
Attend ! ind judge the reafons which I plead 
•"or funeral rites, the honors of the dead. 
•Veil have you heard the various ills that wait 
)n ftrife prolonged, and war's difaflrous ftate : _ 
^d they, who choofe to dwell amidft alarms 
Hie rage of flaughter and the din of arms, 
Cnow little of the joys, when combats ceafe> 
rhat crown with milder blifs the hours of peace, 
rhg* gladly would I fee, in vengeance juft, 
rfac Thcban towers compounded with the dull ; 
rhat from die war released, we might again 
Each fiiare.the plcafui-es of his native reign : 
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Yet let us not prcfumptuoufljr withftand 
What piety alike and right command. 
The honors of the dead ; nor tempt the god% 
To curfe our labors, from their bright abodes. 
Far in the hcav'ns, above this mortal fccne, * 
In boundlefs light, the Thunderer fits fcrenc ; 
He views the works of men ; the* good he knoTfs, 
And on their juft attempts fuccefe bellows ; 
But bla(b impiety, and mocks its sum, 
With difappoiiitment fure, and lafting fhamc. 

Attend, ye princes! and I fliall unfold 
What fage Harmodious taught my fire of old. 
The Locri fummon'd all their martial powers. 
And fought around the Orchomenian tow'rs. 
From oxen fciz'd, began the dire debate ; 
And wide and wafleful was the work of fate. 
The Orchomenians oft a truce proposed 
For fiin'ral rites ; the Locrian chieis opposM. 
Nine days expir'd, the bleeding warriors lay; 
Their wounds hot fteaming to the folar ray. 
From Styx's fable iliore their ghofts implored, 

■ 

With fuppliant cries, hell's dread avcn^ng lord. 

He 
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rd| aud hotSL the gloomy deep bdow 
bas profooBd, th6 hoafe of woe^ 
(tntp the fierceft of the crew, 
itOR fcDurge^ human crimes purfue t - 
L her nsuae ^ smosg tb'infcmal gods 
•lls,^ excluded from the bled abodes; 
t on earth fiie rears her baleful head^ 
ile ftiifei and make the nations bleed, 
ry came; and, hovering o^er the plain, 
d ^th her eyes the Locrian train, 
fr a raven, to a mountain's brow, 
hung above the fcene of war, flie flew ; 
L the airy fummit took her feat, 
otent charto> to kindle dke debate. 
»w]kig dogs her prefence firfli declare ; 
ir-horle trembUi^ fnorts aloft^ in air ; 
I at lafl: the dire infedion fell, 
rful vengeance of die powers of hell. 
on itraightthro' all the cam^ is founds 
oid'ring cenunel defercs his ground^ 
gay and crowtfd with cv'ry weed^ 
weeping matrons fcatttf-o-'ertbe-dead; * 
P Of 
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Of dire portent : but when the filent reign 
Of night pofleis'd the mountains and the plain; 
Above the camp her torch the fury reared. 
Red, in tlie dr, its baleful flame appeared. 
Kindling debate: outrageous ftrife arofe/ 
Loud as the ocean when a tempeft blows. 
O'er all the plain, and flunM the ear of night 
With fliouts tumultuous and the din of fight. 
Down from her airy fland the Goddefs came. 
Gliding meteorous, like a ftream of flame. 
To kindle fiercer ftrife, with ftronger charms, 
To fvvell the tumult and the rage of arms. 
The combat burn'd ; the Orchomenians heard 
With horror, nor beyond their walls appeared,. 
By awe divine reftrain'd : but when the light 
Returned fucceflive on the fteps of night. 
From ev'ry tow'r they faw the fpacious pldn 
With havoc heaped, and mountains of the flain." 
The fecret caufe the augurs firft declared; 
The juftice of the gods they OAvn'd and fear'd,. 
No fiin'ral rite the Orchomenian ftate 
On them beftow^d, the vulgar or the great; 

Id 
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: deep pit, whofe mouth extended wide 
hundred cubit lengths from fide to fide, 
whelm'd tlicm all ; their bucklers and their 

Ipears, 
teeds, the chariots, and the charioteers, 
uin mixM; for fo the will of Jove 
riefts declared ; and heaped a mount above : 
¥as the fete, by heav'n and hell decreed, 
icm who impioufly defpisM the dead. 
;t not us their fatal wrath provoke, 
icrit by our guilt an equal (broke ; 
al the truce, and pioufly beftow 
to the reliques of the dead we owe. 

faid ; the peers their joint aflent declare, 
ead to honor, and the gods revere, 
ing of men commands a herald ftraight, 
liefts to call and haftcn ev'ry rite. 
thus the fov'reign mandate they obeyM, 
lolian leader rofe, and frowning faid: 
lind to truth ! and fated to fuftain 
;th of woes, and tedious toils in vain ! 

By 
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By magic founds deceivM^ as to her den 
Some vocal forc'refs lures the fteps of mens 
O eloquence! thou fatal charm! how few. 
Guided by thee, their real good purfue ! 
By thee^ our minds^ with magic fetters bound^ 
In all decifions, true and falfe confound. 
Not the unnumbered wrecks, which lie abng 
The Syrens' coaft the trophies of thdr ipng. 
Nor there \vhere C^irce from the neighb^ni^g deqp^ 
With ftrong inchantmeatSj dr^ws the paffii^g flup^ 
Can match thy fpoils : kt me qe*er obey. 
And follow blindly, ^ ygu poijit (he way ! 
Confederate kings ! Cmc^ nothing can oppofc 
The truce you purpofe with our treacherous foes, 
Pregnant with mifchi^; { alpn^ am free. 
Nor thefe n^y eyes the fatal rite (hall fee ; 
Left it be faidj when niifchief ih^ fuceeed| 
Tydides faw it| and approvM the deed. 
Sp£A|;i)(G be grafp'4 bis fpear and pondVow 
fhield( 
A^mov'dli]iLeMars.when/midfltb'imbattel'd(«U, 

Sublime 
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^blime he (talks to Jdndle fierce alarms^ 
To fwdl the tumult axid the rage of arms. 
Such fecm'd the chief: the princes with furprizc 
Tura'd on the Idhg of men^ U once, their eyes. 

He thus began : Since now the public choice^ 
The truce approves, \vith one confenting voice ; 
Tydidcs only, with fuperior pride, . 
Thtf youngcft, ftill the prompted to decide. 
Our gen'ral fenfe condenms; his haughty foul 
Mud not the counfels qf the hoft control. 
Brave tho' he is : the altars ready ftand ; 
In order waits the confecrated band; 
Straight let us feal the truce mtli blood and wine, 
And^ to atteft jt, call the ppw'rs divine. 

The monarch thU3; Tydides to his tent, 
•Thro' the ftill hpft, in fullen forrow went* 
Ilx'd hx bis mind the fatal vifion ftay'd, 
Snatch'd by invading force his lovely maid ; 
The fraud of Gytharea ; ftill his heart 
Inceflant anguiih felt, and lafting fmart : 

And 
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And, as a lion, when liis fide' retains 
A barbed (haft, the caufe of bitter pains. 
Growls in fomc lonely fliade ; his friends dedin'd, 
He brcath'd in groans die anguifh of his mind. 

Now round the flaming hearth th^aflembly 
ftands, 
AndThefeus thus invokes with lifted hands: 
Hear me, ye powers, that rule the realms of light! 
And ye dread fov'reigns of the fliades of night ! 
If, till the cightli fucceeding fiin dilplays. 
Above the eaftern hills, his early rays, 
Any bold warrior of the Argive bands, 
Againfl aTheban lifts his hoftile hands 
By us approved ; let ev'ry curfe fucceed 
On me, and all, for perjury decreed. 
And as by blood this awful oath we feal. 
The blood of viftims drawn by deathful fteel ; 
So let their blood be flied, who fcorning right. 
Shall impioufly dare its ties to (light. 
Apollo's priefl, for Thebes, refuni'd the vow. 
The gods above, invoking, and below. 

Their 
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Thdr vengeance to inflift, if force, or art. 
The truce fliould violate on cither part. 

The rites concluded thus, the king commands 
Two younger warriors of his native bands 
A chariot to prepare ; the driver's place 
Sophronimus afliim'd ; with tardy pace, 
Afcend the fage ambafladors ; before 
A lighted torch Afteropxus bore. 
And led the way ; the tents, the field of war. 
They pafe'd, and at the gate difmifs'd the car. 



THE 
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QOON as the fiin difplay'd his orient ray. 

And crowned the mountain tops with eurly day i 
Thro^ cv'ry gate the Theban waniors flow, 
.Unarmed and fearleis of th' invading foe : 
As when, in early fpring, the Ihepberd feet 
Ruih from fome hollow rock aftreamof bees. 
Long in the cliifa, from winter's rage, conceaFd^ 
New to the light, and ftrangcrs to the field ; 
In compafe wide their mazy flight they ftccr,. 
Which wings of balmy zcjfcyrs lightly beif 
Along the meads, where fome foft river flowi. 
Or forcfts, where the floVry hawthorn Wows 5 
To taftc the early fpring their courfe they bendi;i 
And lightly with the genial breesx defcend: 

(^ So 
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« 

So o*er the heights and plains the Thebans fprcad; 
Some, 'midft the heaps of flaughter, fought their 

dead; 
Others with axes to the woods repaired, 
Fell'd the thick forefts^ and the mountams bar'd. 

# 

Now from their tents the Argivc warriors mov*d, 
By Thefeus led, whom virgin Pallas lovM. 
The harnefs^d wains ten thoufand oxen drec^r 
TamM to the yoke, the fervants of the plow ; 
Slow up tlic mountains move the heavy wheels^ 
The fteep afcent each groaning axle feels : 
In ey'ry grove the tempered axes found; 
The thick trees crackle, and the caves refound. 
,Now to the plain the moving woods defcend. 
Under their weight a thoufand axles bend : 
And round the camp and round the Theban walls; 
Heaps rollM on heaps, the mingled foreft falls* ' 

Of this the Spartan chief, his native bands, - 
With fpeed to rear a lofty pile, commands; 
Which for Hcgialus, with gratcfiil mind^ ' - ' 
Adraftus* valiant fon, the chief defiguM; 

Who 
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Who to his aid, when ev'iy warrior fled. 
Repaired, and for his rcfcuc greatly bled: 
His generous warriors thus the chief addreft. 
While fighs inceflaut labored from his breaft. 
The chief of ArgDs, warriors! firft demands 

• 

Funereal honors from our gratefiil hands ; 

For him this lofty ftrufture is decreed. 

And cv'ry rite in order fliall fucceed : 

His dear remains in my pavilion reft ; 

Nor can Adraftus at the rites aflift ; 

To fagc, to phrenzy, and defpair refign'd. 

By griefs on griefs, fubdu^d his manly mmd : 

The other princes pf the army wait 

The obfequies to grace, with moumfiil ftate^ 

He laid ; and to his tent the warriors led. 
Where ftood already decked the fun'ral bed, 
Vfith Syrian oil bedewed ; the corpfc thcyfound 
FrefhJ^om the bath, and breathing fragrancie round: 
For Menelaus, with divided care. 
Each rite domeftic haft'ned to prepare^ 

Twchrc. 
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Twelve princes to the pile the corpfe fuibdnM; . 
Hieheadon Agamenmon'siiandsreclin'd: . 
With mburnful pomp the flow proceffion mov^d; 
For all the hero honored and aj^rov'd. 

First on the top the fim^ bed they place; 
And next, the fad folemnity to grace. 
And gratify the manes of the flain, 
The blood of deeds and bullocksdrendfdtheplm 
The four fair fleeds which drew the rapid car. 
That bore the hero thro' the ranks of war. 
Their lofty necks th^ pointed fauldon tore, 
With force impelM, and drew a ftream of gore : ' 
Three groaning fimk; bat, fercerfipm theftrokei 
The iiker reins the fourth with fiiry broke. 
And fled around the field : his fnowy cheft. 
Was dafli'd with ftreaming blood, and lofty creft 
In circles ftill he wheePd: at ev'ry round, 
^dU nearer to the pitehhnfelf he Jbund; il 

TU14raufdo(life^ by blood alOM fupply'd, Vl 
Where firft he Sdixht blow, he foi^ and dy^i^^ 

By awe dhipKiiiibdu^'i^ tbCfWandc^ftaadf ^^A 
JlMSlinx won4er fixes ey'ry band: 

TdJ 
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Till dms Atridcs : Sure th' immortal god^, 
TTie glorious fynod of the bleft abodes, 
Approve our rites ; the good their favor fliarc^ 
In death and life the objcds of their care. . ': 

Atrides thusf ; and, further to augment 
The mournful pomp, die martial Goddefe went . 
Thro* all the -camp, in Merion's form expre{s*d|V 
And thus aloud the public ear addrefsM : T 

Warriors and friends ! on yonder lofty pyre, . 
Hegialus expeds the fuu'ral fire : 
For inch high merit, public tears fliould flow; 
And Greece ailembled pour a flood of woe. 
Now let us all his obiequies attend ; 
And, with the moumfiil rites, oui* forrows blend, 
Proclaiming thus aloud the Goddefs went ; 
The army heaid y and each foriakes his tent ; 
Bervmcehadtouch'dcheir hearts; theymovMalon^, 
Nations and tribcs^^ an tinidiftingmlh'^ th^Dg. . T 
AxDUod the pile the wid^mng cirde giows ; . : ' \? 
Mp ^eadii^yjii^^a V4le, a* deluge .flowsy v^l 
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By mountain torrents fed, which ftretches mic, 
And floats ^c level lands on ev'ry fide. 
Diflinguifh'd in the midft the princes (land. 
With fcepters graced, the enfigns of command. 
Atrides \vith fuperior grief opprefs'd, 
Thus to the fire of gods his pray'r addrefs'd. 

Dread fov'reign, hear I whofe unrefifted fway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey ; . 
From thee the virtue of the hero fprings ; 
Thine is the glory and die poVr of kings. 
If e'er by thee, and virgin Pallas, led, 
To noble deeds tliis gen'rous youth was bred ; 
If love xp men, or piety, poffcft. 
With higheft purpofes, his dauntlefe breafl ; 
Command the \vinds in bolder gufts to rife. 
And beaj* the flames, I kindle, to the fldes. 

The hero thus ; and, with the fun'ral brand. 
The flruAure touch'd ; and climbing from his hand, 
Afcends the blaze : the ruler of the flcy 
Commands ; at once the willing tempefts fly : 
Rufhing in ftrcams invifible, they came. 
Drove the light jiuoke, andrais'dthe fliectcd flame. 

The 
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The favor of the gods, the nations ovm, 
And, with their joint applaufe, the hero crown. 
From morn till noon the roaring flames afpire. 
And fat of viftims added feeds the fire ; ■ 

« 

Then fall their lofty fpires, and, finking low, 
O'er the pale alhes tremuloufly glow. 
With wine, the fmoke, and burning embers layM; 
The bones they gleanM, and to a tomb convcy'd 
Under an oak, which, near the public way. 
Travellers invites to fhun the noontide ray. 

Now twenty warriors of Atrides* train. 
Loaded with treafure, brought a harnefsM wain ; 
Vafes and tripods in bright order placed. 
And fplendid arms with fair devices grac'd: 
Thefe for the games the Spartan chief decreed. 
The fun'ral games in honor of the dead. 
Amidft the princes firft a polifliM yew, 
Unbent upon the ground the hero threw. 
Of work divine; which Cynthius bent before. 
And Chiron next upon the mountains bore ; 



I 
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His (ire xht third rcceivM it : now it lies. 

For him who fartlicft ftioots, the ddtia'd prize. 

Heroes, approach! Atrides thus aloud. 
Stand forcli, diftinguiih'd from the circling crowd^ 
Ye who, by ikill or manly force, may claim 
Your rivals to furpafs and merit fame. 
Tliis bow, worth twenty oxen, is decreed 
For him who fartliell fends the winged rccd : 
This bowl, worth eight, ihall be referv'd to gncc ' 
Tlie man whofc merit holds the fecond place* 
He fpoke. His words die bold Ajaces fir*d ; • 
Crete's valiant monarcli to the prize afpii'd ; 
Teucer for (hooting famM ; and Merion ftro^gi 
Whofe force enormous drag'd a bull along; 
Prompt to contend and rais'd with hope, they ftood ; 
Laertes' fon the lafl forfook the crowd. 
Tydides too had jom'd them, and obtained 
Whatever could by ikill or force be gained; 
But in his tent, indulging fad defpair. 
He fat, fubdu'd by heait-confuming care. 

Straight-in a cafque the equal lots were thrown} 
Idomeneus drew and found his own ; 

Teucer 
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Tcucer, vrith hope infpir'd, the fecond claifhM ; 
The third Oileus^ much for (hooting fam' d : 
Next claim'd the wearer of the fe? en-fold fhield> 
Tho' young in arms, diftinguilhM in the field r 
Ulyfles ! thine came next ; and, laft 6f tUS, 
Bold Merion with a fmile received his ball. 

Press'd with inaunbcnt force, the Cretin tori 
StramM the ftifF bow, and bent it to the cdrd; 
Then, from the ftill.ftor'd qmvcr, chofe with zrt. 
Winged for th' aerial flight, a pointed dart. 
Thefctis commands the warriors to divide. 
Who crowded thick and prefs'd on eV*ry fide ; 
Straight they retire; as, at the word of Jove, 
From day's bright face the fcatt'rii^ clouids rttaoTt ; 
And tbro* the hoft appeared a fpacious way. 
Where woods and fields in dillant profpeA ky. 
With force immenfe, the Cretan monarch drew. 
Stretchy the tough cord, andftraitfd tlie ciecling 

yew; 
From his firm gripe the ftarting arromlprnng, 
He ftiff bow crack'd, tlie twanging cordage fung. 

R Up 
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Up die light air the hiffing weapoa flies^ 
Pierces the winds, and ftreams: along the ikies .: i 
Far to the ^ftant plain it fwifdy drove.; 
The hoft flood wond'ring as it rufli'd above : 
Defcending there upon a mount it ftood ; ; 
A depth of foil received the trembling wood. ■ 
Applaufe from all, tumultuous fliouts declare^ 
By the rousM echoes wafted tliro^ the air. 
Such joy the hero feels, as praife infpires. 
And to the drcle of die kings redres, 

V 

I 

i 

The valiant Teucer next rcceiv'd the bow. 
And to Apollo thus addrefs'd a vow : 
Hear me, di-eadfcngJ whofe junrefifted fway 
Controls the fun, and rules the courfe of day | i - 
Great patron of the bow ! this Ihaft impell ; j 
And hecatombs my gratitude ftiall tell; 
Soon as to Salamis our martial pow'rs 
Return, viftorious, from the Thpban towVs;. 
He fdd, and bid the winged arrow fly ; 
It pierced tha winds, and fwcpt a length of iky ; 

In 
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In compafi, like the colored arch, which Miles 
^edited, as the fetting foo declines ; 
From north to fouth it marks th'ediercal fpace. 
And woods and mountains fill its wide embrace : 
B^ond the Cixtan flidt, it reachM the plain ; 
As far before, as now a fliephcrd fwain, 
HurPd from a fling, the founding flint can throw. 
From his young charge, to drive the deadly crow. 

OiLEAN Ajax next the weapon claimM, 
For (kill above the reft, and praftice famM ; 
But Phoebus, chief and patron of the art, 

■ 

Retarded in its flight the winged dart* : 

For, nor by pray'rs, nor holy vows, he ftrove. 

Of grateful facrifice, the God to move. 

Downwards he tumM it, where a cedar fdr 

Had fhot its fpiring top aloft in sdr ; 

Catch'd in a bough the quiv'ring weapon ftood. 

Nor forced a pafl&ge thro' the clofing wood. 

Ajax the next appear'd upon tht pldn, 
VSth ftrength untaught, andem\ilommN^\ 
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Wklr fineirj arms the folid yew be b^nds ; 
Near and mora ofiar, approach die doubUsg enis 
The arrow ^ruog ; but erring took ici way. 
Far to the hk, where oozy marihes lay 
And groves of reedi; where flpw Ifmeaus (knpi 
And winds, tbro'^ckets green, his wat'iy majEic* 
Abaih'd the youth, with painful ftepp, r^Qr^ } 
Aii4 °^^ UlyiTes to the prize afpires* 

IxN iilence dius the prudent w)^or prayed. 
And, in his heait, a4drefs*d the martial maids - 
Great queen of arts 1 on thee my hopes dcpciidi 
With favor, to thy fuppliant's fuit, attend ! 
By thee my infaift arms were taught to throw 
The dart with certain aim> ^d b«od the bow s 
Oft OB my littk handsj immortal maid ' 
To guide the ihaft, thy mighty hands were laid c 
Nw, Goddeft, aid me, while I fWTC fbr fame ; 
Wing the fwift weapoo, and afTcit my claimt 
He pray'd ; and Pallas, at his fuit, defcends ; 

And ft^fpsfi &9m th' Olympian coum attesdi. - 



: 
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With force iiivioe his manly Hmhs flie ftrusg. '^^ 
Hn basv be ftrain'd: the ftaning arrow fujig; \ 
As when the fire of gods, witli wratiiful hand, . . 
Drives the fwift light^nijog and the forked hnttip' 
To wafte the labors of the carcfii fwams, ./ 
Cbiifptue the mountain flocks, or fcorch the plaica; 
With fuddcn glare appears the fiery ray ; ; 
No thought can trace it thro' th' ethereal way t ' 
So fwift thy winged ihaft, Ulyfles ! flew. 
Nor pould the following eye its fpeed purine. 
The flight of Teucer's arro\j far furpaft. 
Upon a rural hearth it pitch'd at lail. 
To Cere9 huilt ; where fwains> in early ipring^ ^ 
WiA jpy were wont their annual gifts to briugi; 
When firft t^ yicw^ above the furrow'd plain. 
With pjeafing verdure, rofe the Springing grain* 
Tim/ all the hoft applauding (houts refound f 
The hills I'epeat them, and the woods ^ound*. 

Th£ beaded bow bold Merion next aiTumes, 
A ihait fele Asj and Smooths its purple plumes : 

Which 
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He plac'd it on the firing, and bending Ibw, 
Wiih all his force colleAed, ftrain'd the bow. ' 
Up the light air the ftarting arrow fpmng; 
The tough bow crack'd ; the twanging cordage futj^^ 
Beyond the reach of fight the weapon drove. 
And tpwVd amidfl th' ethereal fpacc ^xive^ *' 
But as it rofe, a heron crofs'd before^ ' 



• > 



1 •» 



^rojn inland marihes fleeritig to the fliore; 
Under the wing it reached her with an wound; 
Screaming (he wheel'd, then tumbled to the gtoxdA. 
And thus the youtbi^ Uluflrious chiefs ! I clais^^ 
If not tlie prize, at leafl fuperior fame : ■''■''• 
Uagovern*d fVrength alone the arrow fends ; ■ ' 
To hit the mark, the fhootcr^s art commends* '* 
In mirthful mood the hero thus addre&'d; ' "• ' 
And all their favor and applaufe cxprels^d, 

Ulysses ! take the bow, Atrides cries, ' 

The filver bowl, brave Teucer ! be thy prize. 
In ev'ry art, my friends i you all excell ; 
And each dcferves a prize for fhooting well t 

For 
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For tho' the fitft rewards the vidors claims 
Glory yc mcsritall^ ami laftiiig hmc ■ ^ 

Hcfiud; and pond^rkg in his grateful mind, 
Diflipgutfli'd boi^ts for the dead defigu'd. 






Warriors o£ Greece, and valiant aids from for. 
Our firm aflbcktes in the works of war ! 
Here fro^ a rock the.Theban ftream defcends, ^ 
And to a lake its fiiver current fends ; 
Vihofe fnrfaceiinooth, unruffled by the breeze. 
The hills inverted ihows and doivnward trees : 
Ye daring youths J whofe manly limbs divide 
The mountuig furge, and brave the rulhing tide; 
All ye, r whom hopes of viAory inf{»re. 
Stand forth diftinguiih'd ; let the crowd retire. 
This coftly armor ftiall the youth obtain, > 

Who comes viftorious from the wat'ry plain ; 
That ifland compafs'd, where the poplar grows 
And in the lake its wavering image ftiows. 
Who meafuring back the liquid fpace, before 
His rivals, ftull regain the flow'ry lliore. 

This 
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This golden bowl is fixM the fecond prize^ 
Of curious workmanlhip, and ampleft iizc^ 

The hero thi» i with thirft of glory fry, 
Crete's valiant monarch to the prize afpifd; 
With Sparta's younger chkf ; Ulyflfcs came; 
And brave Clearchus emulous of fame, 
A wealthy warrior from the Samkfi flior€. 
In cattle rich; and heaps of preckw oie : 
Dillinguiih'd in the midfl: the heroes ftood, 
Eager to plunge into the fluning fle^. 

His brother's ardor purposed to reftnain, 
Atridcs ftrove, and eomifePd thus, in vain : 
Defift, my brother! fhun th' unequal ftrife; 
For late you ftood upon the verge rflife : 
No mortal man his vigor can retain. 
When flowing wounds have empty^d cv*ry veitf. 
If now you perifti in the wat'ry way. 
Grief upon grief fhall cloud this mournful day, 
Defift, refpeA my counfel, and be wife ; 
Some other Spartan in your place will rife. 

Tc 
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To change his brothcrt parpofc thus he try^d; 
But Menelaus rcfulute reply^d : 
Brother ! in vam you urge me to forbear. 
From Ibve and fond aScdion prompt to fear; 
For firm, as e'er before, my limbs remain. 
To daih the fluid waves, or fcour the plain. 

He faid, and went before. The heroes move 
To the dark covert of a neighboring grove ; 
Which to the bank its fliady walks extends, 
Where mixing with the lake a rivulet ends. 
Prompt to contend, their purple robes they loofe. 
Their figured veils and gold embroiderod flioes ; 
And thro' the grove defcendlng to the ftrand. 
Along the flow'ry bank in order ftand. 
As when, in fome fair temple's facred ihrine, 
A ftatue ftands, exprefs'd by fkill divine, 
Apollo's or the herald power's, who brings 
Jove's mighty mandates on his airy wings ; 
The form majefldc awes the bending crowd : 
In port and ftature fuch, the heroes flood. 

S Starting 



\ 
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Starting at once; with equal ftrokcs, they fwccp 
The finooth expanfe, and flioot into the deep ; 
The Cretan chief, exerting all his force, 
His rivals far furpafs'd, and led the courfe; 
Beliind Atrides, emulous of fame ; 
Qearchii; next ; and laft Ulyfies came. 
And now they mcafur'd back the watery fpacc, 
And faw from far the limits of the race* 
Ulyflcs then, ^vith thirft of glory fir'd. 
The Samian left, and to the prize afpir'd ; 
Who, emulous, and dreading to be laft. 
With equal fpecd, the Spartan hero pafs^d. 
Alarm'd, the Cretan monarch ftrove, -with pain, 
His doubtful hopes of conqueft to maintain; 
Exerting ev*ry nerve^ his limbs he ply'd. 
And wilhing, from afar, the ftiore delcry'd : 
For near and nearer ftiU Ulyflcs preft j 
The waves he felt rebounding from his breaft. 
With equal zeal for viftory they ftrove ; 
When, gliding fudden from tlie roofs of J ova, 
Pallas approached ; behind a cloud cbnccal'd, 
UJ/Jics only faw her form revealed. 
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ijcftic by the heroes fide flie flood ; 

r fliining fandals prefs'd the trembling flood* 

I whifper'd foft, as when the weftern breeze 

rs the thick reeds, or fhakes the ruftling trees : 

U fhall thy foul, with endlefs thirft of fame, 

pirc to viftory, in cv'ry game. 

LC honors, which from bones and Cnews rife, 

e lightly valu'd by the good and wife 2 

' envy flill they roufe the human kind ; 

d oft, than courted, better far declined. 

> brave Idomeneus yield the race ; 

ntented to obtsdn the iecond placis* 

le Goddefs thus : while, ftre^cbing to the land, 

ith joy the Cretan chief approachM the ftrand; 

irflcs next arrived; and, fpent with toil, 

le weary Samian grafp^d the welcome foiL 

But far behind the Spartan warrior lay, 

tigu'd, and fainting, in the wat'ry way. 

iriceftruggling, from the lake, his head he rearM ; 

id thrice, imploring aid^ his vpice was heard. 

le Cretan monarch haftes the youth to fave, . 

id Ithacus again divides the wave : 
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With force rencw'd their manly limbs they ply; 
And from their breads the whit'ning billows fl/. 
Full in the nudft a rocky ifle divides 
The liquid fpace, and parts the fUver tides ; 
Once cultivated, now with thickets green 
0*erfpread, two hillocks and a vale between. 
Here dwelt an aged fwain ; his cottage flood 
Under the clii&, encompa&'d by a wood. 
From poverty fecure, he beard afar. 
In peace profound, die tumults of the war. 
Mending a net before his rural gate, ^ 
From other toils reposM, the pea&nt fat ; 
When firfl the voice of Menelaus came. 
By evening breezes wafted from the flream. 
He rofe ; and, turning wh^Ke the voice was heard. 
Far flruggling in th& deep the youth fl{^>earM. * 
Hafl'ning, his fkiffhe loosM, and i^read the £dl; 
Some preient god fupplyM a profp'ixMis gale: 
For ^ the Spartan chief, with toil isbdu'd, 
Hopelefs <^ life, was fmking in the flood ; 
The fwain approached, and in his barge recehr'd 
Him fafe^ from danger imminen; retrieved. 
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Upon a minnow's tronk Theriites fat. 
Contempt and laughter fated to create, 
Where, bending from a hollow bank, it hung, 
And rooted to the mouldering fw&ce clung ; 
He law Atrides fafc ; and thus aloud. 
With leer malign, addrefs'd the lift'ning crowd. 
Here on the flow'ry vijcf a hearth fhall ftand; 
A hecatomb the favMng gods demand. 
Who fav'd Atrides in this dire debate, 
^d fnatchM die hero from the jaws of fiite ; 
Without his aid we all might quit the field; 
yiyiles, Ajax, and Tydides, yield : 
His mighty arm alone jthe hoft defends. 
But dire difafter itill the chief attends: 
lsa& fun beheld him vanquifli'd on the plain ; 
Then wairiozs iay'd him, npw a ihepherd fwai^, 
jycScnd him fl?U frpm perfequtiog fate! 
Proteft shift ham vho proiieAsthe ilate; 
Guard him amidft the. dangers of the;,war ; 
And, when he fwims, let aid be uipver far I 
He iaid; and fcom and laughter to excite 
JCs features foul he writli'd, with envious fmte. 
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Smiling contempt ; and pleased his ranc'rous heart 
With aiming thus oblique a venom'd dart. 
But joy'd not bng ; for foon the faithlels wood. 
Strained from the root, refignM him to the flood. 
Plunging and fputt'ring as his arms he fpread^ 
A load of foil came thund'ring on his head^ 
Slipt from the bank : along the winding fliore^ 
With laughter loud he heard the echoes roar, 
When from the lake his crooked form he reared. 
With horror pale, with blotting daybefincar'd :' 
Then damb'ring by the trunk, in £ul difinay. 
Which half immexs'd with all its branches lay, . 
Confounded, to the tents he fculk'd along, 
Amidft the ihouts and infults of the throng. 

Now cloth'd in public-view the heroes itand, 
With fcepters grac'd the enHgns of command. 
The Cretan monarch, as his prize, aflumes 
The polilhy helmet, crowned with waving phuncs, 
The filvcr mail, the buckler's weighty roimd, 
Th' embroidered belt, with golden buckles bound. 

The 
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rhe iecond prize liaertes* fon receiv'd, 
TTiih lefs applaufe from multitudes deceivM ; 
rhcfirfl: he could have purchase ; but declinM, 
^Liid yielded, to the mardal maid reCgn'd. 

Thus they, ThcTliebans, neat the Cadmean gate, 
\round their pyres in filent forrow wait : 
lopelefs and fad they moum'd their heroes flain, 
rhe bed and braveft on their native plain. 
rhe king hiinfelf, in deeper forrow, mourn'd ; 
iVith rage and mingled grief his bofom bum'd. 
like tb^ grim lion, when his offspring flain 
ie fees, and round him drawn the hunter^s train ; 
[!ouch'd in the fhade with fell intent he lies, 
bid glares upon the foes with burning eyes : 
Such Crepn feem'd : hot indignation dr«dtt*d 
Jrief 's watery fources, and their flow reftrain*d. 
Jpon a turret o*er the gate he flood, ' 
\ni few the ArgiVes, like a ftiady wood, 
Extended wide ; and dreading fraud dcfign'd, 
Jtill to the plain his watchful eyes confinM, 



144 The ETI G O NI AD. 

Sufpicious from his hatred^ and tiie pow^ 
Of reftlds paffions, which his heart dcyonr : 
And when at ev*n's approach the hoft Tc6fi, 
And from the labors of the day reftHi^d, 
Within the walls he drew his martial powers, 
And kept with ftriftefl watch the gates and tow^ 
Soon as the night pofle&d th' ethereal fbin, 
And o'er the nations ilretch*d her filem reign, 
The guards were plac*dy and to the gentle fway 
Of flecp fubdu'd, the weary warriors lay. » 

Tydides only wak'd, by anuous care 
Diftradedi ftill he moum'd hs aibfent feir, 
Deeming her loft ; his flighted counfel mov'd ' 
Laftuig refentment, and the tmce approved : • 
Contending paifions ihook Ins nughty frame ; 
As warring winds impel the ocean^s ftream. 
When fouth and eaft with mingled rage contend, 
And in a tempeft on the deep 4efcend: 
Now, ftretch'd upon the couch, fiipine he lay ; 
Tlien, riiing anxious, wifliM the morning ray. 
Impatient thus, atlaft, his tuii>id mind. 
By various p>ttnfeU varioufly inclined, 
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lie chief addre^d : Or fluUI nowxecall 
VEcoliau warrion from the Theban wall; 
^bey the warmng by a goddefs ^v^, 
for flight her coonfel diftated from heavfa) 
ir (hall I try, by one deciding blow, 
*he -war at once to end, and crufli the foe f 
liis pleafes moft ; nor ihall the voice of fame 
lie daring deed, in after ages, blame. 
To trace I fwore, but {hun'd it, and remov'd^ 
lone di0enting while the reft af^rov'd. ' 
oon as the mom, with early light reveal'd, 
[as call'd the Theban warrior^ to the field ; 
gainft the town, TU lead my martial powers, 
ad fire with flaming brands her guardlefi tow'rs : 
he bane of Greece, whence dire debate arofe 
o bid the peaceful nations firft be foes; 
^ere Tydcus fell, and many heroes more, 
he blood of princes miK'd with vulgar gorb. 
he public vtttce of Greece for vengeance ealb; 
Qd ihall applaud the ftroke by which (he fidb. 
e purposM : bat the gods, who honor right, 
eny'd to treaion what is due to Itd^. 
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Soon with new light appeared the morning faS^; 
Thc.Thcban warriors to the field repair. 
To fell the groves ; with many a hame^d wain, 
The woody heights were crowded and the plain. 
Ty(Udes faw ; and, iffuing from his tent. 
In ZYjAs complete, to call his warriors, went. 
Their leader's martial voice the foldiers heard 
Each in his tent, and at the call appear'd 
In Ihining arms. Deiphobus began, 
For virtue fam'd> a venerable man. 
Him Tydeus lov'd ; and in his faithful hand 
Had plac'd the fceptre of fuprcmc command. 
To rule the ftate ; when, from his native tow'rs, 
To Thebes the hero led his martial powers ; 
His fon, an infant, to his care refign'd. 
With fage ad\dce to form his tender mind. 
The hero thus : Illuftrious chief! declare 
What you intend, and whither point the war. 
The truce commenced, you cannot, andbc juft, 
The Thebans now aflault, who freely truft^ 
To public faith engag'd : imarm'd they go 
Far thro' the woods and plains, nor fear a foe. 
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His leader's purpofe thus the warrior try*d ; 
And, inly vcx'd, Tydidcs thus reply^d : 
Father! thy words from ignorance proceed; 
Th6 truce I fwore not, nor approved the deed* 
If others did, let them their poVrs reftrain, 
lingering inaflive jon the hoftilc plain : 
The works of war abandoned, let jthem fhcd 
Their unavailing forroAvs o'er the dead : 
Or aim the dart, or hurl the dilk in air ; 
Sijme paultry prefents fliall the vigors fhare. 
Warriors wc came, in nobler ftrifes to dare ; 
To fight and conquer in the lifts of war ; 
To conquer Tliebej : and Jove himfelf ordains, 
With, wreaths of triumph, to reward our pains. 
Wide to receive usiland the Theban gates ; 
A fpacious entry, op'ned by die fates, 
Totakedeftrudionin; their turrets ftand 
Defencekfs, and cxpedt the flaming brand. 
Now let us fnatch th' occafion while we may, 
Years wafte in vain and perifli by delay, 
That,Thcbcstf erthi»wn,.our tedious toilsmay ceafe. 

And we behold our native walls in peace. 
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TTDiDX&tbus: the andent warrior bums 
V/lth iiuUgnation juft, and thus returns : 
fon! unworthy of th'iUuftrious line 
From which you fpriog; your lire's reproach and 

mine! 
Did I e'er teach you, juflice to difdaim ; 
Andfteal, by treachery, diihoneil f ame ? 
The truce fuhdfts with all the reft; are we 
Alone excepted, unengaged and free? 
Why, warriors ! do not then thefe hoftile tow^rB^ 
Ag^nfl us, fend at once their martial powers ^ 
And are we fafe, but that the treaty ftands 
And from unequal forc^ prote<^ our bands? 
In this our foes confide ; the dead they bum^ 
And mix with tears their aflies in the um* 
Their toVrs defencelefs, and their gates unbarr'd^ 
Shall we with wrongs their cpnSdeo^c reward? 
No; tho' each warrior of this num'ious band 
Should ]deld to execute what you. command : 
Yet would not I, obedient to thy will, 
Woi my long labors niith a deed fo ill. . 

Whatever 
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Whatever iaid or dangerous you propofe^ • 
Tho' old and:ivcak, I fliira not, nor x>ppofc c 
But what thegbds'conunahd ns to forbear. 
The prudent :»dll avoid, the braveft fear. 
He faid ; and to the ground his buckler .flung ; 
On the hard foil the. brazen orbit runo; : 
The reft, approvii^, dropt upon the field 
His pond'rous javelin, each, and ihining fhield. 

•The warlike fon-of Tydeus ftraigbt refign'd. 
To dire diforder, all his mighty mind. 
And fuddea wratii ; as when the troubled air, 
From kindkd light'&ing, Ihines with fiery glare t 
With fiiry fo infia!&'d, the hero bumM, 
And frowmng to Dei{^obus retumM : 
I know thee^ wretch 1 and mark thy conftant aim^ 
To teach the hoft th^ir leader thus to blame. 
Long have I borne your pride ; your rcv'rcnd age, 
A guardian's name, fupprefs*d my kindling rage : 
But to proteA your infolence, no more 

Shall thefe avail, and fcreen it as before. 

He 
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He faid ; and more his fury to provoke. 
Replying thus, the aged warrior fpoke : 
Vain youth ! imniov*d thy angry threats I hear; 
When tyrants threaten, flayes alone fliould fear; 
To me is ev'ry fervile part unknown, 
To glory in a fmile> or fear a frown. 
Your naighty fire I knew by counfel rulM^ 
His fiercefb tranfports fober reafon cool'd. 
But wil4 and lawlefe, like the ftonny Avind, 
ThefportofpafliiPn, impotent, and blind, 
TTie defp^ratfi paths of folly you purfue. 
And fbom inftruftion with a lofty hrowi 
Yet know, proud prince! my purpofe I retain. 
And fee thy threat'ning eye*balls roll in vain : 
Never, obfequious to thy mad command, ■ . :. 
Againft the foe Pll lift a hoftile haaid; 
Till, righteoufly fulfil'd, the truce expires 
Which heav'n has witne&'d and the facred jBresy 

t ... ' • 

He faid ; and, by Ins {harprppr<)a(^es ftuBg> 

Withfuddenhandt hislaunce.theiier&flnQg.;^:. 

Too 
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Too furc the aim ; his ftdthfiil friend it found. 
And op'ned in his fide a deadly \vound : 
Staggering he fell; and, on the verge of death. 
In words like thefe rcfignM his parting breath : 
O Diomed, my fon ! for thee I fear : 
Sure heav'n is angry, and its vengeance near; 
For whom the gods diftinguifti by their hate, 
Themfelves are made the minifters of fate ; 
Far from their fide, tlie deftin'd victims drive 
Their friends intent to fuccor and retrieve. 
Ere yet their vengeance falls, the po^v^rs invoke, 
While uninflifted hangs the fatal ftroke ; 
And rule the tranfports of your wrath, left fear 
Make found advice a ftranger to your ear. 
Speaking he dy -d ; his gen'rotis fpirit fled 
To mix with heroes in th' Elyfian (hade. 

AMaz'd, at firft, th* Etolian- warriors ftodd; 
No voice, no aftion, thro'the wond'ring crowd; 
Silent they ftood, like rows of forcft trees, 
When Jove's dread thunder quells die fummer 
breeze : 
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But foon on ev^ry fide a tumult rofe, 
X.oud^ as the ocean^ when a temped blows; 
Diforder wild the mingling ranks confomidsi 
The voice of forrow mix'd with angry founds. 
On cv Vy fide againft the chief appears 
A brazen bulwark rais'd of (hields, and fpears, 
Tlireat'ning revenge. But from his thig^ he dn 
His ihining blade, and on the phalanx flew ; 
With gefture fierce the threatening ftcel he wav*! 
But chcckM its fiiry, and the people fav*d : 
As the good fhepherd fpares his tender flock, 
And lightens, when he ftrikes, the filing crodt 
TTie crowd dividing fhun^ the hertf s ire ; 
As from a lion's rage the fwains retire, 
When dreadful o'er the mangled prey he ftaoAj 

■r • 

By brandifli'd darts unawM and flaming brands; ' 



And now the flame of fuddcri rage fuppreft, '' 

n 

Remorfe and forrow ftung the hero's breaft. '^^ 
DiftraSed thro' the fcatt'ring crowd he went, ' ' 
And fought the dark rcccflcs of his tent ; • "^^ ' " 



'^^. 
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entered : but the menial fervauts, bred 
wait his coming, ftraight with horror fled, 
ainft the gromid he dafh'd his bloody dart ; 
d uttcr'd thus the fwelUngs of his heart : 
ly fly my warriors? why the menial train, 
10 jpyM before to meet me from the plain, 
ly fliun they now their lord's approach ; nor bring, 
waih my bloody hands, the clcaniing fpring ? 

well, alas ! my fatal rage they know, 
them more dreadful now than to the foe ; 
enemy, alas ! this Ipear has ftain'd, 

th hoftile^ gore in glorious battle drain'd : 
guai'dian's Hood it fliews, whofe hoary hairs 

1 watchM my welfare with a father's cares. 
3U,Pow*r fuprcmc! whofe unrefifted fway 

B fates of nacn and mortal tilings obey! 



rife and good, why did tliy hand impart 

ierce an impulfc to this bounding heart? 

Eiiry rul'd and impotent of mind, 

; ' I. , 

awe.rcflxains me, and no tic can bind : 

■ •■ ■ * . • 

ICC, by the m^dnels of my rage p'erthrown, 
'■•«•■•. - ....... 

other's friend lies murdcr'd, and aiy o^va. 

u ■»& 
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He faid ; and, yielding to his fierce defpair. 
With both his hands he rent his rooted hair ; 
And, where his locks in fliining ringlets grew, 
A load of afties from the hearth he threw, 
Rolling in duft : but now around the flain 
His warriors flood, aflembled on the plain ; 
For total infurrc^EUou ripe they flood; 
Then* angry murmurs rofe to tumult loud. 

Ulysses foon the dire diforder heard; 
And prefent to explore the caufe appeared : 
The hero came, and, 'midfl die warriors, fou&i 
Deiphobus extended on the ground. 
A flood of forrow flarted to his eyes. 
But foon he check'd each fymptom of furprize 
With prudent care ; while prefling round the chief 
Each flrove to fpeak die univerfal grief: 
Their mingled fpears in "wild diforder Ihook; • 
Like the (harp reeds along fome wincUng brook, 
When thro^ the leaflefs woods the north wind blows, 
Parent of ice and thick defcending fnows : • ' 

Now 



a¥ 
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Now fell revenge had bath'd in ftreams of blood. 
And pow'r in vain her defp'rate courfe withftood : 
But Ithacus, well fkiliy in ev^ry art 
To fix, or change each purpofe of the heart ; 
Their ftcrn decrees by foft perfuafion hvoke ; 
And aufw'ring, thus with prudent purpofe fpoke : 
Warriors ! your generous rage approve I muft ; 
Dire was the deed ; the purposed vengeance juft ; 
But, when the kings in full aflembly fit ; 
To them the crime, and punifliment commit : 
For ralh procedure wrongs the faireft caufe ; 
And private juftice ftill infults the laws. 
Now to your tents your fhiclds and launces bear 5 
Thefeus cxpefts us, and the hour is near : 
The altars flame ; the priefts in order ftand, 
'With facrifice, to hallow ev'ry band : 
And to the covert of a tent convey, 
Sav'd from the fcorching winds and folar ray, 
Thcfc dear remahis ; tijl Thefeus has decreed 
DifHnguifliM obfequies to grace the dead. 
The hero thus ; and, from his fliouldcrs, threw 
The regal doak of gold, and fhining blue; 

Which 
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WUch o^er the flain, with pradent care, he fpread, 
His ghalUy features, from the crowd, to ihade. 
Thrice to his eyes a flood of forrow came ; 
Tlirice on the brink he check'd the guihing (trean 
In ad to flow ; his rifii^ fighs fuppreft ; 
Patient of grief, be lock'd it in his bread;* 



I 
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»T^0 fad dcfpair th* Etolian chief rcfignM, 

And dire rcmorfe,whichftung his tort urM mind. 
From early dawp^ in duft extended lay, 
3 J all abandoned till the fetting tay^ 
Twas ±en Caflandra came; and, at the door. 
Thrice called her lord : he ftarted from the floor : 
In fallen majefly his chair of ftate. 
Full in the midft oppofcd to the gate. 
The hero prefe'd : the anxious maid drew near, 
By love excited, and reftrainM by fear: 
TrcmUing before the chief fhe flood ; and held 
A bowl of wine with tempering mixtures quellM ; 
The fragrant juice which famM Thcfprotia yields. 
The vintage of her clii&, and funny fields. 

And 
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And thus : Dread lord ! rcje& not with difdain 
A prefcnt oi&r'd by a humble fwain. 
Thif bowl receive, ofgeutle force to cl^arni 
Diflrcfi, and of its rigor giief difarm. 
How vain to grieve for ever for tlic pafl ! 
No hour reca^ the aAious of the Jaft : 
Nor groans, nor fighs, nor ftreams of forrow (hcd, 
From their long flumber can awake the dead. 
When death's ftern powV his iron fccptre lays 
On the cold lips, the vital fpirit ftrays 
To worlds unknown- nor can the dead perceive 
The tears of .friends or lovers when they grieve- 
To footh his paflion, thus the virgin try'd ; 
With wonder, thus th*Etolian chief reply'd: 
Say who you are, who thus approach my feat, 
UnaVd by good Dciphobus's fete ? 
When all avoid my prefence, nor appear. 
By indignation banifli'd, or by fear. 
What is thy name ? what deed of mine could Irind ' 
To friendlhip fo unchanged thy conftant mind ; 
Still to furvive the horror of a crime, 
Whofc color blots the regifters of- time ? 

The 
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The hero thus. CaiTandra thus replies : 
phicles is my name ; my country lies 
Vherc Antirrihum^s rocky dorcs divide, 
Extended in the deep, th' Ionian tide, 
rhere dwells my fire poflcft of ample ftore, 
n flocks and herds and gold^s refulgent ore. 
£neus his name ; his vellels on the main, 
•"rom rich Hcfperia waft him yearly gain, 
^nd that fam'd land, whofe promontories run 
Tar to the weft, beneath the fetting fun ; 
Where ev'ry cM with veins of filver gleams, 
\xid fands of gold lie glitt'ring in the ft reams. 
[d Hymen's facred ties two fons he bred. 
Me, and my valiant brother Lycomed. 
riie youngefl I, was.charg'd his flocks to keep : 
My brotlier ruFd his galleys on the deep. 
Once as he left Iberia's wealthy fliore. 
With Boetic fleeces fraught and precious ore ; 
PhcEnician pirates waited on the ftrand, 
Wliere high Pachynus ftrctches from the land ; 
In that fam'd iile where ^tna lifts his fpires, 
With fmoke obfcure, and blows his fulph'rous fires* 

Behind 
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Behind the cli& conceal'd, the creach'rous band 
Waited the Greeks^ ddctndmg on the ftrand : 
My brother there m€i twenty youths they flew } 
Their fudden arrows froman ambuih flew. 
Dire was tlie deed ; and fiill my forro\s's flream^ . 
Whene'er that alignment of woe I name. 
And grief prevails ; but, in your prefcncc, moll; 
You ftill recal the brother whom I loft : 
JFor fuch he was in lineaments of face. 
In martial ftature, and majeftic grace ; 
Tlio'lcfs in all; in form inferior hi ; 
And flill, tho' valiant, leis in works of war. 
Hence, deeply rooted in my. conftant heart, 
You challenge, as your own, a brothcr^s part: 
And I alone, of all the hoft. remain 
To ihare your grief and fuifer in your pain. 

Thus by an artful tale, the virgin ftrove 
To fliun difcov*ry, and conceal her love. 
Yet ftill her looLs, her geftures, all expre&'d 
Tlic maid; her love in blulhcs ftood confcls'd. 

Tydidcs 
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ies faw; and quickly, to his thought, 
circumftance the fair Caflandra brought* 
t he fat ; and fix'd in deep furfrizc, 
iufliing features mark'd and downcaft eyes, 
lus replyM : The native truth reveal ; 
what I afk you, hope not to conceaL 
all I credit what you now have faid, 
us your lire, your brother Lycomed? 
t thou fhe, whofe beauty firfl did move, 
in my peaceful breaft, the rage of love? 

;TH look and voice fevere, the hero fpoke. 
and abalh'd, the confcious virgin fliook; 
[ropt the filver goblet on the ground ; 
ragrant liquor <ifcnch'd the pavement round 
thus Tydides with a froAvri addrefc'd : 
ait is ufelefs, and the truth confefs'd ; 
:an that fair difguife of martial arms 
nale attire, conceal thy fatal charms. 
I eyes I fee, whofe foft inchantment ftole 
eace ; and ftir'd a temped in my foul : 
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By their mild fight, in innocence array'd, 
To giulty madncfs was my heart betray'd. 
Deiphobus is dead ; his mournful ghoft, 
Lamentingi wanders on the St}'^an coaft ; 
And blames my wrath. Oh! that the fun, whichgavc 
Light to this birth, had fet upon thy grave ; 
And he had liv^d ! now lifelefs on the plain 
A corpfe he lies, and numbered with the flam. 

The hero ended thus ; with melting eye, 
The virgin turned, unable to reply. 
In forrow graceful, as the queen of love 
Who moum'd Adonis in the Syrian grove. 
Confounded and abafti'd, flie left the tent. 
And thro' the hoft in filent j|pguifli went. 
Far to the left; where, in a lonely wood,^ 
To Ceres built, a rural temple flood ; 
By fwains frequented once, but now the place 
Unfightly Ihrubs o'erfpread and weeds difgrace. 
Thither Caflandi'a went ; and at the Ihrine, 
With fuppliant voice addrefsM the pow'r divine : 

Hear 
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Hear me, dread genius of this facrcd grove! 
Let my complamts thy fov'reign jity move. 
To feck the friendly flielter of thy dome. 
With heart unftainM, and guiltlefs hands, I come : 
Love is my crime ; and, in thy rural feat. 
From infemy, I feek a fafe retreat. 
By blame unmerited, and cold ncgleft, 
Banifli'd I come; receive me and proteft! 
She pray*d, and en|:'ring, 'gainfl: a pillar, ftaid 
Her launce ; and on the floor her armor laid. 
Then falling proftrate poured a flood of tears, 
With prefcnt ills opprefs'd and future fears. 

TwAS then the herald of the queen of love, 
Zdotype, defcended in the grove. 
By Venus fent ; but ftill her counfels faiPdj 
And Pallas with fuperior fway prevailed : 
The phantom entered, and affum'd a form. 
Pale as the moon appearing thro* a ftorm; 
In Amyclea's fliape difguis'd flie came ; 
The fame her afpeft, and her voice the lame. 

Cailandra 
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Caflaridra few, and fuddcn horror fro2;c 
Her veii^s ; crcft her parted locks arofe, 
Scir'd from the root : impatient thus the m^d, 
With trembling lips, in fault'ring accents, faid : 
My Iov*4, my honored, parent! have my groans, 
From death's deep flumber, rous'd thy facred bones: 
I hop'd that notliing could your peace molcft ; 
Nor mortal cares diflurb eternal reft ; 
That fafe for ever on th* Elyfian fhorc, 
You heard of human mifery no more. 



Cassandra thus ; and thus the Paphian maid: 
Your gen'rous love, my child, is ill repaid ; 
YQur griefs I feel,^ and bear a parentis part ; 
Tho' blood no more returns to warm my heart; 
And that, which firil your mortal being bred. 
To dufl lies mouldering, in its earthy bed. 
To Calydon^ my child, with fpeed return ; 
Your father grieves ; your gay companions mourn j 
He deems you loft, and delp'rate of his ftatc, 
gy grief fubdu'd, invokes his lingering fate: 

Ji^ccflani; 
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:flant tears bedew his wrinkled face, 
I aflies foul his hoary locks difgrace. 
urn, return I nor let misjodging pride, 
h further errors, ftrive the paft to hide, 
urn, once more to blifs his aged eyes, 
by your guilty ft^y a parent dies, 

HE ended tliU3« Her arms Cailandra fpred 
fold, in clofe embrace, the parting fhade; 
vdm; for, ftarting from her grafp, it flew, 
i, gliding thro' the (hady walks, withdrew, 
i now the vugin waits the rifing mom, 
th purpofe fix'd impatient to return, 
len, thro' the broken clouds, a glimm'ring ray 
early dawn forcpld approaching day ; 
e fpcar Ihc grafp'd, and on her temples plac'd 
c golden cafque, with various plumage grac'd j 
dides' gift; when in xht ranks of fight 
e brave Clytander funkbeneati his might. 
LC gods {he call'd; and, bending to the ground, 
x^ aid invok'd with reverence profound. 
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Then left the dome ; and where Ifmcnus ftrays, 

Winding thro* thickcft woods his wat'ry maze. 

Her way purfu'd : a hoftile band drew near ; 

Their tread flie heard, and faw their armor dear j 

Chief of the Theban youth ; the herds they drove, 

And flocks colleAed frpm the hills above. 

For thus, the Paphian goddefc had betrayM, 

To hands of cruel foes, the guiltleis maid ; 

Whom Thebes might hold aii hoftage for her lord, 

To awe him, and reftrain his wafteftil fword. 

By fudden terror checked, at firft flie ftood; 

Then turn'd, and fought the covert of the wood; 

Nor fo efcap'd : her glittering armor fhpne. 

The ftarry helmet and the lofty cone. 

Full to the glowing eaft; its golden rays 

» 

Her winding flight betray'd thro* all its maze. 
The Thebans faw ; and, rufhing 'midfl: the Ihadc 
With fhouts of triumph, feiz^d the trembling maid. 
AmazM and pale, before the hoftile band. 
She ftood ; and dropt the jav'lin from her hand : 
O fpare my life ! flie cry'd, nor wealth, nor feme 
To purchafe in the works of war, I came. 
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latc to you, I bear, nor Creon's Iway 

Icmn, whofe laws the fons of Thebes obey i 

laplefs friendfliip hither led, to (hare, 

L Diomed, the dangers of the war. 

w return and quit the martial ftrife, 

ire to fuccor on the verge of life ; 

» crulh'd beneath a load of forrow bends, 

to the grave, with painful fteps, defcends. 

f the plea of pity you rejcfi, 

ftronger ties of equity refpeft : 

ice we f\vore ; Jove witnefled the deed ; 

im who breaks it, vengeance will fucceed. 

ius as the virgin fpoke, Phericles efd 
arms flie wore^ and fternly thus replyM : 
ted ^\TCtch ! that panoply to wear; 
fame my brother once m fight did bear; 
m fierce Tydidcs, with fuperior might, 
Jirew and vanquiftiM in the ranks of fight, 
th his foe my brother's fpoils you fliar'd, 
irk of love, or merited reward; 
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Prepare to yield them aiid rcfign thy breath ; 
To vengeance due : Clytandcr claims thy death. 

Frowning he fpoke> and drew liis-ftiining blade; 
Beneath the lifted fteel, th^ unhappy maid 
Confounded ftoop^ : Menoetius catch*d the ftrokc 
On his broad (hield; and interpofing fpoke : 
Brave youth ! refpeft my couufel, and fufpend 
Tlie fudden vengeance which you now intend. 
The chiefs and rulers of the Thebatn ftate. 
In full aflembly, at the Cadmean gate, 
A, monument for great Leophron rear ; 
His name, atchievements^ and defcent to bear. 
Tliither let this devoted youth be led. 
An offering grateful to the hero's fhadc: 
Nor Ihall Clytandcr lefs the deed approve ; 
Or friendly zeal applaud, and feel our love ; 
When fame (hall tell, in Pluto's gloomy reign, 
How ftem Tydides mourns this warrior flain. 
Tlius ignorantly they ; nor knew the peace 
Of happy patriots, when their labors ceafo ; 
That fell revenge and life-confuming hate 
Find no admittance, to mokft. tkdr date. 
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Amp now they led the captive crols the plain ; 
Scarce could her trembliog knees their load ftifta^n ; 
Thrice had her fault^ring tongue her fex revealed, 
But <x)nfcious fhame opposed it and concealed » 
Their monarch at die Cadraean gate they JDund^ 
In mournful ftate, with all his peers around. 
Oblations to Lcophron's mighty fliade. 
In honey^ milk^ and fragrant \vines ihcy paid. 
And thus Lycaon's fon addrefs'd the king : 
A grateful offering to your rites we bring. 
This youth, the friend of Diomcd, we found. 
Clad in the armor wluch Clytander owtf d ; 
My brother^s fpoik, by Diomed pofleft. 
When his keen jav'lin pierc'd the hero's breafL 
Soon had my rage the hoftile deed repaid, 
With vengeance grateful to his moin'nful (hade ;,' 
But public grie& the firft atonements daim. 
And heroes of a more dilti&guilh'd name. 
Leophr(Mi, once his country's pride and boaft;. 
AndremontoOi the bulwark of the h<^, 
Ifis blood demand ; for when their fouls ihall know 
The fweet revenge^ in Pluto's Ihadi^s bdo^ , 



170 The £ P I 6 O N I A D. 

Pleased vnth our zeal^ will each illuftrious ghoft, 
With lighter footfleps, preis th'Elyilan coaft. 

Hk fpoke ; the princes all at once incline ; 
The reft^ with fhouts, applaud the dire defign. 
An altar foon of flowery turf they raife ; 
On cv'ry fide, the facred torches blaze : 
The bowls, in fhining order, plac'd around ; 
The fatal knife was whetted for the wound. 
Decreed to periih, flood the helplefs fair; 
like fome foft fawn, when, in the hunter's. fhare 
Involved, ihe fe^ him from his feat arife, 
His brandifli'd truncheon dreads, and hears his cries : 
Silent ihe ftands, to barb'rous force reiign'd. 
In anguiih foft, diffoly'd her tender mind. 
The priefb in order ev^ry rite prepared ; 
Her neck and bofom, for the blow, they bar'd; 
The helmet ioos'd, the buckled mail unbound, 
Whofe ftuning circles fenced her neck around, 
Down funk the fair difguife ; and full to fight 
The virgm flood, with charms 4ivinefy bright.-. 

The 



B K VT. i7t 

The comely ringlets of her flowing hair, 
Such as the wood-nymphs wear, and Naiades fair, 
Hmig loofe ; her middle by a zone embraced, 
'Which fix'd the floating garment round her waift^ 
Venus herfelf divine effulgence Ihcd 
0*cr all her flature, and her lovely head ; 
Such as in fpring the color'd bloflbms ftiow. 
When op their op'mng leaves the zephyrs blow : 
Amazement feiz'd the chiefs ; and all around, 
Wi;h murmurs mix'd the wond'ring crowds refound. 
Moft vote to fpare : the angty monarch cries : 
Ye minifters, proceed! the captive dies. 
Shall any here, by weak compailion mov'd, 
A captive fpare by ftem Tydides Wd? 
The fcourge of Thebes, whofe wide deftrpying hand 
Has tbin'd our armies io their native land. 
And flain my fim : by all the gods I fwear, ] 
Whofe names, to dte in vain, the nations fear, 
Thaf none, he loves, fliall ever fcape my rage : 
The vulgar plea I fcom, of fex, or age. 
Ey'ttihc, who now appears with ev'ry grace 
Adom'd, . each charm of ilature and of f^o&*« 
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Ev^n tho' from Venus flie coqld daim the prize, 
Her life CO vengtaace forfeited, (he dies, 

• STERNtV the monarch ended. All were ftill, 
And heard, \nthout reply, the fov'reiga vdll : 
Lycaon's Valiant Ton except ; alone 
His generous ardor thui oppos'd the thfone : 
Dread fov Yeign ! liften mth a patient ear. 
And what I now (hall ofkv^ deign lo hear. 
When firft by force we kti^i this captive mai4i 
The truce \^s violated, our faith betray'd ; 
And juftice, which, in war and peace, prevails 
Alike, and weighs their d^^ with ^qail fcalca, 
Her frecdoin claims, with prefents to atone 
For what our rage perMouftf has dbne: 
Let us not, now, to further wrongs proc6edf 
But fear tht curfd for peijuiy decr^t - 

.... - , - 

PttEiucLMs thus : and, with t Hem itgarly 
Ifis indigntftiPQihttt the king ^eclii^ t 
Vdn ^4dy yocirh! forbear, tHl3i UfSSam breads 

Tq rotif^ mj jiift^cc to i^<]lMras^M thY^4eath ; 



B Oja K VI. »7]t 

In, dppofiripn, firft of all you move, 
Wliilc others hear ijj filencc, and -approve. 
Your bold prefumption cheeky and learn to dread 
My vengeance thi^id'red on your vnretched head. 

Frowning he ended thus: his threats dcfy^d. 
With getfrons heat Pheridesthus reply'd: 
Princes ! atteB4>: fuid tr^ my words fincere | 
Theldaglhonpr, imd his mil revere, 
Wheni truth gives fanSJon to his jult command^ 
T(Ior common ri^t in oppojduon (lands : ^ 

Yet geif rous mind? t. principle retain^ 
W]udi pcofiBlTes^d threats attempt in vain. 
Which dbdntf doQiiiuon, by the gods impreft. 
The love of jnfilice ULtbe human breaft : 
By tbb infpir'df aigainft fuperior might, 
I rife undaunted iu the caufe of right. 
And now, by all th^ avenging gods, I fwear, 
WhpfolumiQS/ 19 cite i^ vain, dienaiioos fear ; 
That no boj^ "vif^cxr of the Tbeban bands, 
TtmmfiiStiiX v^ace with hoftil^jhafi4s; 
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While thefe my anns have force th e lauHce to wieldi 
And lift in her defence this pond'rous fliield^ 
Mot ev'n the king hijnfclf, whofe fov*reign fway 
The mardal fons of facred Thebes obey. 

r 

He faid ; and, by his bold example fir'd^ 
Twelve warriors rofe, with equal zeal infpir'd. 
Withihining fteel, the altar they furround. 
The fire now flanung^ and^e viAim crownM. 
On ev'ry fide in wild difcnrder move 
The thick compared crowds ; as when a grovci 
RockM by a fudden wbirl^Kind, bends and ftr^insi 
From right to left, along the woodland jdains.^ 
Fell difcord foon had rag'd, in civil blood> 
With wide deftru^on not to be withftood; 
For from his feat die angry monardi fpning. 
And lifted, for the Uow, the fceptre hung : 
But 'midft the tumult Qytophon appesir'd , 
Af^irovM for wifdom, and with rcv'rence heard. 
Straight, by the robe, the furious cluef he (eiz'd. 

And thus, with fage advice, his wrath appeas'd : 

§ 

Hear, 
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Hear, mighty prince ! rdped the words of age^ 

And calm the wafteful tempeft of thy rage; 

The public welfare to revenge prefer. 

For nations fuffer when their fov'reigns err. 

It ill becomes us now, when hoftile powers 

"With flrifteft fiege inveft our ftrait*ncd tow'rs ; 

It ill becomes us thus, with civil arms, 

To wound the ftate, and aggravate our harms. 

jEIear, all ye princes ! what to me appears 

A prudent jcomifcl, worthy of your ears ; 

Let us inquire, if in our hands we hold 

A life eftecm'd by Diomed the bold : 

If, inhisbreaft, thofe tender paffions move. 

Which youth and beauty kindle and improve j 

Our mandates freely to his tent we fend. 

For to our will his haughty foul mufl: bend : 

Nor dares he, while the Thcban walls retain 

A pledge fo deaf, . oppofe us on the^ plaia t 

But mull fubmit, whenever we require, ' . ■ 

Or with his powers IQ aid us, oi: retire* 

He faid; ±e monarch paiufullyfuppreft 
His butning rage^ and lockM it in hia bvc^ft.. 
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He thus reply 'd: Tihj prudent words infpire 
Pacific counfelsy and fubdue mine ire : | 

But if in peace I nii'd the Theban ftatc. 
Nor hoftile armies thund'red at my gate j 
Tliey had not dar^d, with infolcnce and fpight, 

I 

My counfels to oppofe and fcorn my might. j 

He faidy and to his feat again retir'd ; 
Wliile fudden traufport cv*ry bread infpir'd; 
As fwains rejoice, when, from the troubled Sdet, 
By breezes fwept, a gathered tcmpcft flies; 
With wKhM return the fun exerts his beams, 
To chear tlie woods and gild the fliining ftreams^ 



Mean while Tydides, thro' the tented plain, . 
With \vilhing eyes, Cai&ndra fought, in vain ; 
At ev'ry leader of the bands inqtur'd ; 
Then, fad and hopelefs, to his tent retired. 
Twas then his grief the bounds ci filence broke, 
And thus in fecret to himfelf he {poke : 
Me fure, of all men's fons, the gods have curft 
With their chief plagues, the greateft and the worft ; 

Doom'd 
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TDoom*d to difaftcrs, from my eiarlieft hour ; 
Not wife to Ihun nor patient to endure. 
From me the fourcc, 'unnumbered ills proceed 
To all my friends; Deiphobus is dead! 
HBs foul excluded feeks the nether fkies, 
And wrong'd Caflandra from my prefence flies. 
Mc fiirely, at my birth, the gods defign'd 
Their rod of wrath, to fcourge tlie human kind ; 
For (laughter form'd, with brutal fury brave, 
Prompt to defbroy, but impotent to fave. 
How could my madnefe blame thee, generous maid ! 
And, with my crime, thy innocence upbraid ! 
Deiphobus is fallen ! but not by thee ; 
Thy only fault, alas ! was love to me : 
For this, in plated fleel thy limbs were drefs'd, 
A weighty flueld thy tender arm opprefs^d: 
For this, thou didft to hofUle fields repair. 
And court fuch (Ajefts as diflxad the fair; 
Patient above thy fex ! an ill reward. 
Blame and unjuft reproach, was all you fliar'd. 
By my unkindnefs baniftiM, now you roam. 
And feek, thro* perilous paths, your di&2i3iX\vomt. \ 

Z "to 
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To mountain wolves exposM, a helplds prcy^ 
And men vmjufl more terrible than they. 
Save ber^ ye gods ! and let me {land the aim 
Of Jove's ^-dreaded bolt, and fcorching flame* 

Thus plain'd the hero till the fetting ray 
Withdrew, and evening ftiades expePd the day ; 
Then in his tent, before his lofty feat. 
Appeared a herald from the Tlieban ftate ; 
The hero's knees, with trembling hands, he prc&d, 
And with his meffage tlius the chief addrefsM: 
Hear, mighty prince! the tidings which I bring, 
From Thebes aflcmblcd, and the Theban ldi|g. 
An armed warrior of your native train. 
At ^arly dawn, was feiz'd upon the plain. 
What Qthers did, forgive, if I relate ; 
Creon comijiaijds me and the Theban ftate. 
A fairer youth, in martial arms, ne*er came 
To court bright honor in the fields pf fame. 
A c^que of polifli'd fteel his temples prefs'd. 
The golden cone with various plumage cirefs'd} 

A 
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A fflvcr mail embraced his body round. 
And greaves of brafs his flendcr ancles bound: 
To Thebes well known the panoply he wore. 
The fame, which once, reno\vnM Clytandcr bore. 
Our warriors drag^d him to the Cadmean gate, 
Where Creon, ^vith the rulers of the ftate, 
Aflcmbled fat ; the trembling captive flood; 
With arms furrounded, and th^infulting crowd,' 

fparc my life ! he cry^d, nor wealth, nor fame 
To purchafe in the works of war, I came. 

No hate to you> I bear, or Creon's fway, 
Whofe fov^reign will the fons of Thebes obey* 
Me lucklefs fiiendihip hither led, to (liare, 
With Diomcd, the dangers of the war. 

1 now return, and quit the martial ftrife. 
My fire to fuccor on die verge of life ; 
Whofe feeble age the prefent aid demands, 
And kind afliftance of my filial hands. 

His words inclined the wifeft and the beft, 
And fome their gen'rous fympathy exprcft : 
But faftious multitudes, his guiltlefs head 
With threats, demanded, to avengfc t\vc Jkfc'a.fti-. 
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And thus the king: My countrymeu^ auend! 
In this^ let all your loud contention end : 
If Diomed, to fave this valu'd life. 
The field abandons and the mardal fbife ; 
The captive fafe, with prefents, PU rcftore. 
Of brafs, and fteel, and gold's refulgent ore : 
But if thefc terms the haughty chief Iball flight, 
And for the Argivcs ftill exert his might ; 
Before our heroes' tombs, this youth (hall bleedi 
To pleafe die living, and avenge the dead. 
His fentence all approved; and to your ear. 
From Thebes aflcmbled, I the meflagc bear ; 
And mufl your anfwer crave, without delay ; 
The multitude already blames my ftay. 

Thus as he fpoke, contending paflions ftrovc, 
"With force oppos'd, the hero's foul to move ; 
As (hifting winds impel the ocean's tide. 
And fway the reeling waves from fide to fide : 
Rage diftated revenge ; but tender fear. 
From love and pity, warn'd him to forbear : 

TiU, 
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Till, like a lion, fiercer from his psdn, 
Thefe words broke forth inivratb and high (UiHain : 
Go, tell your tyrant, that he tempts a foul, 
Whch prefents cannot win, nor threats control: 
Not form'd, like his, to mock at ev*ry tie ; 
With perjury to fport, and heav'n defy. 
A common league the Argive leaders iwore. 
And feal'd the facred tie with wine and gore : 
My faith was plighted then, and ne'er fhaU ^il. 
Nor Crcon's arts, to change me, aught avaiL 
But tell him loud, that all the hofl may hear. 
And Thebes thro' all her warriors learn to fear; 
If any, from himfclf, or by command. 
The captive violates with hoftile hand ; 
That all (hall quickly rue the guilty deed. 
When, to requite it, multitudes fhall bleed. 

• 

Sternly the hero ended, and refign'd. 
To fierce diforder, all his mighty mind. 
Already in his thoughts, with vengeful hands. 
He dealt deftruaion 'midfl the Theban bands. 

In 
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In fancy faw the tottering turrets fall. 
And led his warriors o'er the level'd wall. 
Rous'd with the thought^ from his high feat he fprung ; 
Andgrafp'd the fword^ which 'midft his armor hung; 
The Ihining blade he balanced thrice in air ; 
His launce he next reviewed, and armor fair. 
When, hanging 'midft the coftly panoply, 
A fcarf embroider'd met the hero's eye, 
Which fair Cailandra's fkilM hands had wrought; 
Aprefent for her lord, in fecret brought. 
That day, when firft he led his martial train 
In arms, to combat on the Theban plaiii. 
As fome ftrong cliarm, wUch ma^c founds compofei 
Sufpends a downward torrent as it flows ; 
Checks in the precipice its headlong courfc. 
And calls it trembling upwards to its fource : 
Such feem'd the robe, which, to the hero's eyes, 
Made die feir artift in her charms to rife. 
His rage, fufpendcd in its full career. 
To love refigns, to grief and tender fear. 
Glad would he now his former words revoke, 
And change the purpofe which in wrath he fpoke; 
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Trom hoftile hands his captiye fidr to gam, 
?roin fate to favc her, or the fcrvilc chain : 
Jut pride, and fhamc, the fond defign fupprcft; 
ment he ilpod, and locked it in his breafL 

But now the wary Theban had divin*4, 
Jy fymptoms fure, each motion of his mind ; 
Vith joy he faw the he^t of rage fupprefe'd ; 
Vnd thus again his artful words addrefs'd : 
lluftriouf prince ! with patience bend thine ear, 
^d what I now fliall offer, deign to hear. 
3f all the griefs, diftrelsfiil mortals prove, 
Che woes of friendlhip moft my pity moye. 
f ou much I pity, and the yputji regret, 
iVhom you too rigidly relign to fate ; 
Bxpos'd, alone, no friend to fuccor near, 
rhe fcorn and cruelty of fp?s to bear. 
D that my timely counfel might avail. 
For loye, and fympatliy, to turn the fcale ! 
That Thebes released from diy devouring fword. 
The captiv? honored, and with gifts reftor'd ; 
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We yet might dare to hope, and you agam 
Enjoy the pleafutesof your nadve reign. . . A 



1) 



Insinuating thus, the herald try^d 
His aim to compafi; and the chief rtpljr'd : 
In vain you ftrive to fway my conftant mind ; 
Pll not depart while Thefeus ftays behind : 
Me nothing e'er, to change my fiuth, fliall mo^c, 
By men attefted^ and the gods above : 
But fince yoUr lawlefs tyrant has detain'd 
A valuM hoflagc, treachcroufly gained ; 
And dire injufticc only will rcftore 
AVhcri force compels, or proffered gifts implore : 
A truce I grant, till the revolving fun,. 

■ 

Twice ten fiiU circuits of his journey run. 
From the red ocean, points the morning ray, 
And on Ac fteps of darkncfs pours the day : 
Till then, from fight and council I abftain. 
Nor lead my powers to combat on the plain : 
For this, your monarch to my tent fhall fend 
The captive, and from injuries defend. 

This 
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roffer is my lad; in vadn ivill pipve 
i)r. anempts my fixed mind to motve : 
bes accepts it^ let a flgn declare^ 
Ing torch y difplay'd aloft in air, . 
chat high toVr, whofe airy top is kn0\vii , 
r'lers from afar, and marks the town ; 
lie of Jove : but if they Ihall rcjeft 
irmslfendy nor eqmty refpeS ; 
Toon fliall feel the fiuy of mine ire, 
keful havoc, and the rage of fire. 

I hero thus ; and round his (boulders flung 

gy cloak, with vulgar trappings hung ; 

1 his head a leathern helmet plac'd, 

•»s rough front with grifly terrors graced ; 

r he next aiTum'd, and ponderous ihield, 

;d the Theban, iiTuing to the field* 

: furrounding guards they pafs'd unfeen, 

ght had flretch'd her friendly fhade between ; 

jarer, thro' the gloom, the gate they knew ; 

crald entered, and the chief withdrew : 

A SL ^"^ 



i8& The EPI6 N I A D. 

Bat turning oft on Thebes his eager eyes^ 
The fignal^ on the tow'r, at laft he fpies; » 
A flaming torch, upon the top, exposed, 
Its ray at once his troubled mind composed : 
Such joy be felt, as.when a wat«h towec^s light, 
Seen thro' the gloom of fome tempeftuous nighty 
Glads the wet mariner, a ftar to giude 
His labeling veflel^ thro* the ftormy tide. 
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^rOW filent night the middle fpace poflcft • 
Of heav'n, or journeyM downwards to the 
weft : 
But Creon, ftill wit|i thirft of vengeance &*d, 
^epofe declinM, nor from his toils rcTpir'd ; 
Sut held his peers in council to debate 
.lans for revenge fiiggcftcd by his hate. 
Seforc the king Dicniccs appeared ; 
To fpcak his tidings fad, the hero fcar*d ; 
IctumM from Octa ; thidier fent to call 
Ucides to proteft his native wall. 
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And CitMtditisi Dienices I eR{^ii 
Your forrow jf ^^Lte^Dur hopes of ai4 k vahi f r 
Does Hercules nl^^ his native fi>il^ cJ 

While {h-angeft<i<eap the hanreft^f hii tcnl? 
Wc from your file&ce cannot hope fucoefi; 
But further ills your flowing tears'^onfe&v 
Qeon my fon is dead ; his fote yot( mourn t 
I mud not hope to fee his fafo return. -^ 

Sure, if he livM, he had not come the laft ; 
But found his father with a filial hafte. 
His fate, Whatever it is, reveal; nor fear, -1 
With any tde of woe, to wound mine eiu*; ^^^ 
Proof to misfortune 2 for the man, who know8,<^ 
Like me, difafters and a length of woes. 
Can ftand unmov'd tho* loads of ibrrow pre& ; -^ 
PradUsM to bear, famili^ with diftrcfc - -^f^ 

.*•■■' tf/ 

The monarchlhu^inquir'd} and thus the yooft: 
Too well thy bbdmg fear haS' found the truth*- ^ 
Cleonisdcad; the hero's aflics He :- V/ 

Where Peljon's lofty heat} afg^Ki^ the A^r i -^ 

For 
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To win the anicws^f dic^jfQlki)$JPY*» ^ 
Compelling Pfaili^A^eSr to Tftfipj* r :,.: 
The faeud flf iH§rcoIc^ his arins <Uviae ; -i // 
The i^fuU.tp i>^>^ an arrow flw^ - . ' 7 

And from Im. Jieiarit the vital Gwr-cQt drew x /: - .- 
Proftfatc he. funk ; and welling from the wound; 
A flood of gore^impnrpled all the ground. 

• • • . 

Thus (poke. Dienices. The fcbg fiypreft ~ 
His big /iiftreft^ 1 and locked it in his breaft : 
Sghing he thus ruplyM : The €a\tfe declare, - 
Y^hich holds tt^ great Alddes fronj: the war ; 
And why another now, the bow commands "^^~ 
And arrows &cre4, from his nughty hands. 
Nor fear my valiant fotfs ujiymely.fate, 
With all its weight of forrow, to relate : 
; i^'\ qm bear; Againft my naked h^ad, 
I fee. the veqgea^ice of the gods^ decreed } 
With hoftUe arms befct my tott;'ping reign ; 
The pepple waft^ and my cbildroft .flain. . . ;\-; 



Attempts frw^t^i^itlds^ Of^ihcfpe deceiva^ 
And, fortii^jpfiitgippiu'd, fenpw^ves. . 
In fwift approaali|> I feedeftpafiaon cpme^ 
But with a louid umnov'd^ M .mecc mjr doom 
Nor ftaia diii wv-wom vifagefwitii a tear^.^ v 
Since all tbatJbycav'a has purpot'd^ I caai^car^j 
The monarch thus his rifiiig grief :fiippre&^d; 
And thus die.peers Dienices addre&'d : 
Princes of Thebes 1 and thou, whofe fov'rd 
hand 
Sways the dread fceptre of fupreme command ! 
To what I offer> knd an equal e^ ; 
The truth Pll fpeak^ and judge me when youl 
If Cleon, by my faulty no mcHre returns^ 
For whom> her fecond hope, his eouscry moo 
No doom I deprecate, no tortuic- fiy^ • 
Which juftice can denounce, or rage ttpfiy: -^ 
But if my innocence appears^. I ctaim 
Your cenftire to efcape, and public blama • 

. Jrom iVIarathon by night our courfeivc ftw 
And pafs'd Geraftus vihtn t\\e day appeared ; . .; 
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Andros wc faw, with promontoiiieft fteep^ ' 
Afcend ; and Delot level with the deiep. 
A circuit wide ; for where Euripus roars 
Between Eubcsea and the Theban ihore», > 
The Argives had diipos'd their naval train ; 
And pmdence taught to Ihun the hoftile plain. 
Four days we faiPd ; the fifth our voyage ends, 
Where Oeta, flojnng to the fca, defcends. 
The vales I fearchM, and woody hdghts above. 
Guided by fiajne, to find the fon of Jove ; 
"^th Cleon only : for we charged the band 
To ftay, and guard our veiTel on die ftrand. 
In vain we fearchM ; but when the lamp of day 
Approach'd the ocean with its fetting ray, 
A cave appeared, which from a mountain fteep. 
Thro' a low valley^ looked into the deep. 
Thither we tumM our weary fteps, and found 
^ The cavern hung with (avage fpoils around ; 
The wolf's grey forr, the wild boar's fliaggy hide, 
The lion's mane, the panther's fpccklcd pride : 
Thcfe figns wc markM; and knew the rocky feat, 
Some folitaxy hunter's wild retrcau 
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Farther invited by a glimm'ring ray. 
Which thro* the Harkncfe Ihed uncertain day. 
Id the recedes cS die cave we found 
The club*<tf Hercules ; and wrapt around 
Which, feen before, we knew, the lion's fpdls, 
The mantle which he wore in all his toils. 
AmazM we ftood ; in filence, each his mind 
'To fear and hope alternately refign'd : 
With joy we hop*d to find the hero near ; 
Tlie club and mantle found, difpos'd to fear. 
His force invincible in fight we knew, 
Wliich nought of mortal kind could e'er fubdue. 
But fear'd Apollo^s might, or his who heaves 
The folid eartli, and rules the ftormy waves. 

Pond'ring we ftood; when on the roof abovc^ 
Tlie tread of feet deiccnding thro' the grove 
Wliich crown'd the hollow cliff, amaz'd we beard 5 
And ftraight before the cave a youth appear'd. 
A bleeding buck acrols his flioulders flung, 
Ty'd ^vith a rope of twiftcd ruflics, hung. 
Prefs'd by the weight upon a how he lean'd. 
Of iize unufual, which his fteps fuftaiu'd. 

He 
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t his burden in the gaw, ftad plsuf d, 
the piUar'd cliff, hi» bow anbrac'd. 

en our fooiftcps in the cfttc he heard, 
>^thc gloom our ftiining arms appeared, 
he bent 5 and backwards from the rock 
and, of our purpofe queft'ning, fpokc : 
you are, who feck this wild abode, 
fart paths, by mortals rarely trod? 
md with a fair intent you come, 
ip expect, and fafcty m my dome: 
r violence ; your danger learn, 
1: my admonition when I warn : 
IS fate, where'er this arrow flies, 
Icfe \¥rctch, who meets its fury, dies : 
Icr to rcfift its point avails, 
imcr'd cuirals yields, the breall-plate fails; 
rre it once has drawn the pm*ple gore, 
m can cure, no med'cinc htakh reft ore. ' 
threats he queflion'd thus ; and Cleou faid . 
e to call Alcides to our aid ; 
5 fenators of Thebes cutieil " 
3, to piroteA his native ftaic i 

B b For ii 
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For hoftilc arras invcft the Thcban tow'rs ; 
Famine wihin, without the fword, devours. 
If you have Icam'd where Hercules remsdns. 
In mountain caves^ or hamlets on the plains. 
Our way direft ; for, led by general fame^ 
To find him in tliefc dcfart wilds we came. 
He fpoke ; and Philodetcs thus again : 
May JovE, for Thebes, fome other aid ordain; 
For Hercules no more exerts his might, 
Againft oppreflive force, for injur'd right : 
RetirM, among the gods, he fits ferene, 
And views, beneath him far, this mortal fcenc : 
But enter now this grotto, apd partake 
What I can offer, for the hero's lake : 
With you from facred Thebes he claimed his birth, 
For god-like virtue fam'd thro' all the earth; 
And me to viitue's facred paths inclined, 
Taught by hi^ deeds, and honored as his frien4. 
Enter ; for now the doubtful twilight fails; 
And o'er the iilent earth the night prevails : 
From the moift valleys noxious- fogs arife. 
To wrap the rocky heights, and Ihade the fkics. 

The 
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Tnk cave we entered, and lus bounty ftiarM ; 
A rural banquet by himfelf prepared. 
But foon the rage of thirft and hunger ftayM, 
My mind ftill doubtful, to the youth I faid : 
Mufl: haplefs Thebes, defpairing and undone. 
Want the afliftance of her braved fon ? 
The hero's fate explain, nor grudge mine ear 
The fad affurance of oui* lofs to hear. 
I qucflion'd thus. The youth, \vith horror pale. 
Attempted to recite an a^vful tale ; 
Above the fabled woes which bards rehearfe, 
When fad Melpomene infpires the verfc. 

The wife of Jove (Poeonides reply'd) 
All arts in vain to crufti the hero try'd ; 
For brighter from her hate his virtue bum'd ; 
Anddifappointedftill^ the Godded mourn'd. 
His ruin to efFeft at laft flie ftrovc. 
By jcaloufy, the rage of injured love. 
The bane to Deianira's breaft convcy'd. 
Who, as a rival,, fear'd th' Oechalian maid. 

The 
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The Goddds knew, diac jealous of her lord, 
A robe flie kept with latent poifons ftor'd ; 
The ccntaurt g^t, bequeathe her, to reclaim 
The heroes love, and light his dying flame ; 
If e'er, devoted to a lb-anger's charms. 
He ftray'd, uncoiiftant to her mdow'd arms : 
But giv'n with treacherous intent to prove 
The death of nature, not the life of love. 
Mad from her jealoufy, the charm flie try'd; 
His love to change, the deadly robe apply'd : 
And, guiltleis of the prefent which he bore, 
Lychas convcy'd it to the Coenian fliore. 
Tor there to all the gods the hero paid 
An hundred \ddims, for their friendly aid : 
When favor*d from above, his arm overthrew 
The proud Eurytus, and his warriors flew. 
The venomM robe the hero took, nor fear'd 
A ^ by conjugal refpefts endeared-: 
And ftraight refiga'd the liotf s fliaggy fpoils. 
The mantle which he wore in all his toils. 
No fign of harm the fatal prefent fliow*d j 
Till rous'd by heat its fecrct veaom glow'd : 
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Straight on the fiefli it fdz'd^ like {BScH ^uc, ' 
Md fcorching deep, to cv*ry member grew. • 
Then tearing ^viih his hands th' infernal fhare, 
ICs ikin he rent^ and laid the mnfcles bare ; 
While ftreams of blood, defccuding from the wound^ 
Mix'd \nth the gore of viftims on the ground. 
The.guiltlefs Lychas, in his furious mood^ 
He feizM, as trembling by his fide he flood t 
Him, by the flender ancle fnatch'd, he fwiing ; 
And'gainlt a rocky promontory flung: 
Which, from the dire event, his name retains ; 
' TTiro' his white locks impurpled rufli^ the brains. 
AVd by the deed, his dcfp^rate rage to fliun, 
Our bold companions from his prefeuce run : 
I too, concealed behind a rock, remained ; 
My love and fympathy by fear reflrain^d: 
For furious 'midfl the facred fires he flew; 
The vidims fcarter'd, and die hearths overthrew. 
Then finking proflrate, where, a tide of gore 
From oxen flain had blacken'd all the fhore, 
His form divine he roll'd in dufl and blood; 
His groans the hills re-echo'd and ihc flood* 
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Then riling furions, tx) the ocean's ftreams 
He mfh'd, in hope to quench his raging flames; 
But burning ftill the uhextinguifliM pain, 
The ftiore he left, and ftretch^ into the mdn. 
A galley, on the Coenian beach we found ; 
Her furled canvafs to the breeze unbound ; 
And tracM his defp'rate courfe, till far before 
We faw Urn land on Oeta's defart fliore. 
Towards the fkies his furious hands he rear'd. 
And thus, acrofe the deep, his voice we heard: 

Sov'reign of heav*n and earth ! whofe boundlcfs 
fway 
The fates of men and mort^ things obey I 
If e'er delighted from the courts above. 
In human form, you fought Alcmena's love ; 
If fame's unchanging voice to all the earth. 
With truth, proclaims you author of my birth; 
Whence, from a courfe of fpotlefe glory run, 
Succefsfiil toils and wreaths of triumph won. 
Am I thus ^vretchcd? better, that before 
Some monfler fierce had drunk my ftreaminggore ; 

Or 
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k cnifti'd by Caciis, foe to gods and men, 
ly battered brains had ftrcVd his rocky den : 
Tian, from my glorious toils and triumphs paft, 
'o fall fubdu'd by female arts, at laft. 
> cool my boiling blood, ye \vinds, that blow 
rom mountains loaded with eternal fnow, 
.nd crack the icy cMs : in vain ! in vain ! 
our rigor cannot quench my raging pain ! 
or round this heart the furies wave their bi*ands, 
.nd wring my entrails mth their bmning hands, 
low bending from the Ikies, O wife of Jove ! 
Injoy the vengeance of thy injured love : 
or fate, by me, the ThundVei-'s guilt atones ; 
Lud, punilh'd in her fon, Alcmena groans: 
Tie objeft of your hate fhall foon expire ; 
ix'd on my fhoulders preys a net of fire : 
\rhom nor the toils nor dangers could fubduc, 
y falfe Euryftheus dictated from you ; 
lor tyrants lawlefs, nor the monftrous brood, 
iThich haunts the defart or infefts the flood, 
lor Greece, nor all the barb'rous climes that lie 
^hcre Phoebus ever points his golden eye ; 

A 
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A woman hath overthrown ! ye gods! I yield 
To female arts, unconqoer'd in the field. 
My arms — alas! are thefe the fame that bow'd 
Anteus^ and his giant force fubdu'd ? 
Tliat drag^d Ncmca^s monfter fix)m his den ; 
And dyM, with dragon's gore, the Lemean fen? 
Alas, alas ! their mighty mufcles £ul. 
While pains infernal ev'ry nerve al&il : 
Alas, alas! I feel in Ilreams of woe 
Thefe eyes di(Iblv*d, before untaught to flow- 
Awake my virtue, oft in dangers try'd. 
Patient in toils, in deaths untenify'd, 
Roufe to my aid; nor let my labors paft. 
With fame atchiev'd, be blotted by the laft : 
firm and unmoved, the prefcnt fhock endure ; 
Once triumph, and for ever reft fecurc. 

The hero thus; and grafp'd a poimed rock 
With both his arms, tvhich ftraight in pieces broke, 
CrufliM in his agony : then on his breaft 
Ddcending proftrate, ftirthcr plaint fuppreft. 

And' 
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jid now the clouds, in duUcy volumes ipread, 
ad darken'd all die mountains mxh their fliade : 
he winds withhold tlieir breath ; the billows reft ; 
"he iky's dark image on the deep impreft. 
bay for flicker, op'ning in the ftrand> 
Tc faw, and ftcer'd our veflel to the land, 
'hen mounting on the rocky beach above, 
liro' the thick gloom, defcry'd the fon of Jove. 
[is head, declined between his hands, he lean'd ; 
\is elbows on his bended knees fuftain'd* 
^ve him ftill a hov'ring vapor flew, 
iHuch, from his boiling veins, the garment drew, 
liro' the thick woof we faw die fumes afpire ; . 
ike finoke of vi<^ms from .the (acred fire. 
k)mp4ffion's keeneft touch my bofom thrill'd ; 
Sj eyes, a flood of melting forrow fill'd : 
)ou}>tful I ftood ; and pondering in my mmd, 
•y fear, and pity, varioufly inclin'd^ 
Th^er to fliun thehero^ or cflay, 
Tith friendly words, his torment to allay : 
Then bmrftLog from abaye with hideous glare^ 
{ flood of l^ht'ning kindled aU th% air. 

C c From 



302 Ths E P I G O N I.A D. 

From Oeu^s top it ru(hM in fudden ffareams; . 

The oceaa redden'd at its fiery beams. 

Then, bellowing. deep, the thunder's a^«^ found 

• « ■ • 

Shook. the firm mountains and the fhores around* 
Far to the eaft it rolled, a length of iky ; 
We heard Euboea's rattling cliffs reply 
As at bis mafter's voice a fwain appears, 
Wlien wakM from flecp his early call he hears. 
The hero rofe j and to the mountain turned 
Whofc cloud-involved top with lightening bum'd: 
And tlius lii3 fire addrefs'd : With patient mind, 
Thy call I hear, obedient and refign'd ; 
Faithful and true the oracle ! which Ipoke, 
In high Dodona, from the facred oak ; 
*' That twenty years of painful labors paft, 
'^ On Oeta^s top I fliould rcpofc at laft :** 
Before, inyolvM, the meaning lay conceal-d; 
But now I find it in my fate reveal'd. 
Thy fov'reigA will I blame not, which denies, 
AATith length of days, to crown my viftories ; 
Tho' ftill with danger and diflrefs engag'dj 
For injured right eternal war I wag*d ; 
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A life of pab^ in SarVrous climates, led, 
The heavVs my canopy, a rock my bed : 
More joy IVe felt than delicacy knows. 
Or all the pridie of regal pomp beftows. 
Dread fire I thy will I honor and revere, 

« 

And own thy love with gratitude fincere, 
Whichwatch^mein my toils, that none could boaft 
To raife a trophy from my glory loft : 

' And tho*at laft, by female arts overcome, 
Ai/d onfaipefted fraud, I find my doom ; 

■There to have faii'd, my honor ne'er can fhakc. 
Where vice is oiily ftrong and virtue weak, 

I He faid ; and ttif ning to the cloudy height, 
I The feat of thunder, wrapt in fable night, 
fcWiih fteps undaunted trod the fteep afcent ; 
|An earthquake rock'd the mountain as he wenL 

f:k from the (fialdng fliores retir'd the flood ; 
horror loft, my bold companions ftood, 
I To fpeech or motion : but the prcfent pow'r 
Of love infpir^d me, in tliat awful hour; 
. \rith 
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With trcmblbg ftcps, I txac'd the fon of JavE ; 
And faw him darkly on the (tecp above^ 
Thro' the thick gloom. The thunder's awful noife 
CeasM ; and I callM him thus with feeble voice : 
O fon of mighty Jove ! thy friend await ; 
Who comes to comfort thee, or fliare thy fotc. 
In ev*ry danger and diftrefi before. 
His part your faithful Philoftetcs bore. 
Suffer me ftill to tend you ; and receive 
The comfort which a prefcnt friend can give, 
Who comes obfequious for your laft commands, 
And tenders to your need his willing hands. 

My voice he heard ; and from the mountain's brow 
Saw me afcending on the fteep below. 
To favor my approach his fteps he ftay'd ; 
Audpleas'd, amidfl his anguifli, finilingfaid: 
Approach, my. Philoftetes ! Oft Pve known 
Your friendly zeal in former labors ftiown : 
The prefent, more than all, your love procIaimSi 
Which braves theThund'rer's bolts and volley'd 
flames*, 
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With daring ftep^ the rocking eardiquake treads 
While the firm mountains ihake their trembling 

heads. 
As my laft gift, thefe arrows,- with the bow. 
Accept ; the greateft which I can bcftow ; 
My glory all my wcakh ; of pow'r to raife 
Yom* namic to honor and immortal praife ; 
If for wroog*d hmocence your fhafts fliall fly. 
As Jovs by iigns direds them from the iky. 

STRAiGHTfromhismightyftioulders,ashej[pokc, 
He loosM and lodg'd them in a cavcmM rock ; 
To He untouch^, till future care had drain'd 
Their poifon from the venom'd robe retained- 
kad thus again : The only aid I need. 
For all my favors paft, the only meed. 
Is, that, with vengeful hand, you fix a dart 
In cruel Deianira^s faithlefs heart; 
Her trcach*roiis mefienger already dead, 
Let her the autlior of his crime fucceed. 
This awful fcene forfake without delay ; 

In vain U) mingle witli my fate you ftay : 

No 
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No kind affiftancc can my ftatc retrieve. 
Nor any friend attend me, and furvive. 

The hero thus his tender care cxpreft. 
And fpred Ids arms to clafp me to his breafl*; 
Bat foon witlidrdw ihcm, left his tainted veins 
Infeftion had conveyed a^d ra^g pains : 
Silent I ftood in ftreams of forrow drown'd. 
Till from my heart thefc words a paflage found : 

bid me not forfake thee, nor impofe 
What wretched Philoftetes muft rcfirfe. . 

By him I fwear, whofe prefencc, now proclsum 
The thunder's awful voice and forked flame. 
Beneath whofe fteps the trembling dcfart quakes, - 
And eartli affrighted to her center fliakes; 

1 never will forfake thee, but remain. 
WTiile ftruggling life thefc riun'd limbs.fctaitt: 
No form of fate (hall drive me from thy fide, -^ 
Nor deatli with all its terrors e'er divide^. - * 
Tho' tlie fame ftroke our mortal lives fliould end,' " 

• f 

One flaih cpnfume us, and our afhcs blend. ■'■'"-' 

...:...■.. I-.A 
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I fpokc ; and to the cloudy ftcep we turn'd ; 
Along its brow the kindled forcft bumM. 
The favage brood, defccnding to the plains. 
The fcatter'd flocks and dread diftrafted fwains, 
Rufti*d from the fliaking cliffs : we faw them come, 
In wild diforder mingled, thro' the gloom. 
And npw appeared the defart's loft}' head, 
A narrow rock with foreft thinly fpread- 
His mighty hands difplay'd aloft in air. 
To Jove the hero thus addrefs*d a prayer : 
Hear me, dread pow'r ! whofe nod controls the fkics. 
At whpfc command the winged lightening flies : 
Almighty fire ! if yet you deign to own 
Alcmena's wretched offspring as your fon ; 
Some comfort in my agony impart. 
And bid thy forked thunder rend tliis heart t 
Roarid my devoted head it idly plays; 
And aids the fire, which waftes me, mth its rays t 
5y teat inflamM, this robe exerts its pow'r, 
My fcorched limbs to flirivel gnd devour; 
Upon my fliouldcrs, like a dragon, clings. 
And fees in my fleih a thoufand ftings. 

Great j 
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Great fire! in pity to my fidt attend. 

And with a /udden ftroke niy bdng 'csid. 

■ » 

As thus the herO'prayM, the l^^itfning ccasM> ' 
And thicker darkne& all the hill embraced. 
He faw his fuit den/d : . in fierce defpair. 
The rooted pines he tore, and cedars fair $ 
And from the crannies of die rifted rocks, 
Twifted with force immenfe die.ihiU>oni oaks. « 
Of thefe upon the cliff a heap he laid^ 
And thus addrei^d me, ^ I ftood diinxay'd: 
Behold, my friend! the ruler ■ of Jthc ikies. 
In agony invoke, my fmt demes : . : ; 

But fure the oracle infjur^d from heaven,. 
Which in Dodona's facred grove was given, • 
The tmth declared; '^dULtnowmytodlsihaUceafe^' 
'' And all my painfiil labois end in peace *J' 
Pe^e, death caa only brii^: the raging imast^'T 
Warpt with my vitals, mocks each: itfaliiig art. .0 
Not all the plants that clothe the verdastfield, Iv 
Nor all the heahli a thodand mountdins }4dd, ' •- 

- -WhiA 
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A^ch on their tops the fage phyfician glc«ai8> 
)r feeks m darlBcIs thrg' their fecret \cms, 
rhis fire call quench. And therefore, to obey 
Aj Uft cosunaikby prepare without delay. 
Vhen on this pile you fee my limbs compos'd^ 
brink not, but hear what muft not be oppos'd ; , 
Lpproach, and, with an unrelenting hand, 
Ix, in the boughs beneath, a flaming brand. 
mu{t not longer ti'ud this madding pain, . 
jelt fome ra&i deed (hould all my gloiy ftsdn. 
^ychas I flew upon the Coenian fliore, 
Vho knew not, fiire, the fatal gift he bore : 
Cs guilt had taught him elfe to fly, nor \\rait, 
[111 from my rage he found a fudden fate, 
will not Ddamra's ai^on blame ; 
jd hcspfxk dedde^ which only knows her aim: 
AHietbiBr from hate^ with treacherous intenr, . 
rhis btd garment to heriord flie feat i ■■ 
)r, by die cntoing of a foe beu^ay'df 
Cs.TCagenojtti^tlAisimpi'udently convey M« ■.■ 

f thii^ OF thjtfy Iwge not my camm9Jid„ 
*i0r'-dbjm her fate from thy avenging hand : 

D d Tq 



■■} 
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To^odge my liiclf & bones, as all I crave. 
Safe aod win^d ^^ ^^ peacei^^ve. 

This vritb a hpUow voice ^ altered look^ 
In agony extremej, the hero ippke. : 
IpouiMaflood;Df.fonx>w, and withdrew^ 
Amidft the kindled groves, p pluck a bongh;^ , 
With which the ihiH^ture at th9 bafe I fr'd : \ 
On ev'ry fide the pointed flames afpir'd. 
But ere involving fmoke the pile; inclosed, 
I faw the hero.oa the top rcppsyi; , . r;; 

Serene as one; w|iQ> near the fountain laid. 
At noon esjpys the cool refreflui^ (hade- ... 
The veuom'd garmeni: hiis'd ; its tpuch the.fir^ 
Avoiding, flop'd oblique their pointed fpires i 
On ev'ry fide the parted fiaDgie withdrew,; 
And level'4» round the buniing.ib*ui2ure, flew^^ 
At lad viSorious to the top tbpy rofe i^ . . .,y 
Firm and unqiQv'd the hero faw^.them^bfe. .. 
His {bul, unfb^per'di ibught the bligft ajbodes, ( , 
To mingleiwith th^ children of the.gods* . . /.^ 

His 
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ones in earthy with pious hattd^>I hiii ; . ' 

place to pubfifh nothing fliaH 'perfuajdc; 

• 

tyrants, nowunawM, and men nnj aft, 
infillts, flionld profane hiiiacried diift. ' 
incc, I hatliit this folitary dcH, '■■'■'• 
*d froin all the bufy paths eftiien ; i 

liefe wild mountsdns only fidt my ftatc, ■ 
both, with ^ndrcd gloom, my deep regm. 

ended thus: amazement kmg fupprds'd 
oice ; but Cleon anfw'rlng thus addrdsM : 
1 youth! you offer, to our wond*rii^ ears, 
ts more awful than tradition bears, 
in my mind the hero's fate remains, 
his agonies, and feel his pains, 
iffer, that for haplefs Thebes I mourn, 
fe faireft hopes the envious fates o'ertum. 
sat Alcides livM, her tow'rs fliould ftand 
ind proteded by his migh|y hand : 
ou, braVe youth ! our fecOnd hopes depend ; 
ou the arms of Hercules defoend. 

He 
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He did not,( GjrCf. tboic glorious. gifb be(bo\7y 
The ihate invincihlc, the VB^JBUCf, bovy ; . 
From whicL the ionooent pr ocfi^pn cUisi, 
To dye the lulls with blood of &vag^ guae^ . 
Such toils as, thefe your glory ne'er can raifc^ 
Nor crown youc merit with iminortalpraifo ; 
And witli the^gFcat Alcides, place.your aamc, 
To ftand diftinguilh'd in the rollsiof £u 



Th£ hero tims. The fon of Fean faid i 
Myfdf^ my arms, . I offer for your.aid^ 
If fav'ring irom the ikies> the figns of Jovr 
Confirm what thus I purpofe and approve. 
For when Alcides, with his laiL commands 
His bow and fhafts C6iiimilted to my hands; 
Succcfs he promi$'d..Only, ifl&i^bt^ 
As Jo VB before, by ai^gurics had taighi. 
But thefc the rifing. fun will beft^fifiiofe; 
The fcafbnnOw invitcatb foft r^pofo. 

H£ faid; tgd^fromtfaehearUia'flaniiDgbbfl^i 
To light us thro' the Ihady caYerD> drew. 

h'.: Far 



TiX in the dark «ocfe, n rocky bed 
We found, tnth ftj|» of motintaiii i&onflcrs, ipitiad. 
Thcr^ we cotfi^M our^cary Hmh^ and lay. 
Till darlOjicfi fle^ before' the mormng ray. 
Then rrtfe, and cliilibM a |)r(imont6r3h ftccp, 
Whofc jrocky ?hrcf\v^ unpcnding c?cr tb6 deep. 
Shoots high into the air> and Hfts the eye. 
In bouodleis ftrodi, to take^ length of iky. 
With hands extended to th^ ethereal height. 
The po w*x we call'd, who rules the realms of light ; 
That fymboU fur« ^his purpofe might explain. 
Whether the youth flKHild aid us> or refrain :^ 
We pray*d; and on the left along the vales. 
With pimoas broad di4>lay*d, an «agle fails. 
As near the ground his level flight he drew. 
He ftoop'd,, andbrulh'd the thickets as he Atfsrt 
When, ftarting ftom the center of a brake. 
With horridiuis appear^ a crefted fnake : * 
Her yoong cq gu^, her venomM fangs (he letfr'd ; 
Above the flirubs her wavy length appeared ; 
j/^flfunit j^ f^dft approaches, a3 he flew, - 
■ On ev'ry fidejiar forked tongue Ihe- tlirew, . 

^1 
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And armed jaws ; but wheeling from the fnare 
The fmft aflailant mil cfcapM In air; 
Till rulhing with his pomiccs Iharp, he tore 
Her purple creft, and drew a ftream of gore. " 
She wreathM ; and^ in the fiercenels of her'pdn, 
Shook the long thickets with her twifted tr^:' 
Relax'd at laft, its Ipires forgot to roll. 
And, in a hifs, ihe breath'd her fiery foul: 
Then, ftoopbg from above, the bird of JoVE 
Down to the bottom of die thicket drove ; 
The young dcfencclcfe from the covert drew; 
Devoured them ftraight, and to the mountains ffcvf. 
This omen feen, another worfe We hear; *' 
The fubtcrrancous thunder grccti our ciir : ' 
The worft of all the figns which augurs knowV 
A dire prognoftic of impeilding woe* ' 

i 

« 

Am AZ'0 we flood, till Philoftetcs broke ' 
Our long dejefted filence thus, and fpokc : 
Warriors of Thebes ! the iuguries difluade' ^ 
My purpofe, and withhold m6 from your aid j''"' 
'■■ ■ Tho' 



ipfpity moves, pic, and ambitioAdrajwj, < 

► Ikare your labors and aflert your iwufe ; 
figbjt the arms of Hercules to ItpW^ 

id from his native ramparts drive tlie foe. 

.1 ■ . . . * ' ' • " • . '■ • 

{^ysda it is.agsdnft the gods to ftiiyc ; > 

hof^? counfcl^ ruin nations or retrieve ; 

ithout their favor, valor nought avails, 

id human prudence felf-fubverted foils; 

T irrcfiftibl)F their coundls guide ^ . 

1 hiunan things, and good and iU divide. 

It all your princes at the altars wait, 

id long proceffions crowd each facred gate : 

ith facrifice appeased, and humble pray*r, 

leir omens friift rated,, the gods may fpare. 

) day my guefts rcpofe; to morrow fidl, 

heav*n propitious fiends a profp'rous gale: 

>r, threat'nhig fudden ftorms, the fouthcrn breeze 

>rbids you now tp trufl: the faithlcfs feas^. . ■ 

... . . ■ . ^, 

Tna hero thus ; in lUcnce fad, we mourned jv 
id to the folitary cave return^d^^ .>^-^ 

Defptoing 



i 
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Dcfpairing of fuccefs ; our grief l^e (hdU^d^ 
And for relief a chcaring bowl prepared; 
The vintage which the grape fponianeous yields^ 
By art untutor'd, on xhc woodland fields. 
He fought with care> and mingled in the bowl, 
A plant, of pow*r to calm the troubled foul; 
Its name Nepenthe ; fwains, on defart ground, 
Do often glean it, elfe but rarely found; 
This in the bowl he niix'd; and ibon we foundi 
In foft oblivion, all our forrows drown'd : 
We felt no more the agonies of care. 
And liQpe, fucceeding, dawn'd upon defpair* 
From mom we feafted, till the fetting ray 
Retii'd, and ev'ning ihades expePd the day; 
Then in the dark receflcsof the cave. 
To {lumbers foft, our -willing limbs we gave: 
But ere the moi ning, from the eaft, appeared. 
And foouer than the early lark is heard, 
'^ Qeon awak'd, my carelcfs flumber broke, 
And bending to my ear, in whifpers fpoke : 
Dienices I while here we reft fccure, 
"Vye think not what our citizens endure. 

The 



rhe worft the figns have threafned, irought appears 
iVith happier afpecS to difpel our fears ; 
l^cides lives not^ and his friend in vain 
To arms \vc call, while auguries reftrain : 
Iqtuming thus, wc bring the Thcban ftate . 
Jut hopes dcGciv'd, and omens of her fate : 
Setter fuccefs our labors ihall attend, 
'for all our aims iii difappoincment end; 
f you approve my purpofe, nor diffuade 
Vhat now I counfcl for your country?s aid-^ 
k)on as the fun difplays his early beam, 
rhe aniis of great Alddes let us claim ; 
Then for Boeotians ihores direft our fails ; 
Lnd force muft fecond if perfuafion fails : 
iLgainfl reproach neceiiity ihall plead ; 
Lnd all, who hear it, juftify the deed. 

The hero thus, and ceased : with pity movM, . 
bd zeal for Thebes, I ralhly thus approved, 
fou coimfel well; but prudence would advife 
To work by cunning rather, and furprize, 

E e Than 
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Than force declar'd ( his venom'd fliafts you knov» 
Which fly rcfilUcfs from th' Herculean bow ; 
A fafe occalion now the fUent hour 
Of midnight yields ; when, by the gentle poVr 
Of carelcfs flumber bound, the hero lies. 
Our ncceflary fraud Ihall fcape his eyes ; 
Without the aid of force obtain its dm. 
With danger lefs incur'd, and lefs of blame. 

I counfePd thus ; and Cleon ftraight approved. 
In iilence from the dark recefs we mov'd ; 
Towards the hearth, with wary fteps, we came, 
The a(he5 ftir'd, and rous'd the flumVring flame, 
On ev^ry fide in vain we tum*d our eyes, 
Nor, as our hopes had pi-onus^d^ found the priz^; 
Till to the couch, where Philpftctcs lay. 
The quiver led us by its filvcr ray; 
For in a panther^s fiur together ty- d. 
His bow and fliafts, the pillow^s place fup|dy^d ; 
Thither I went with careful ftcps and flow ; 
And by degrees obtained th' Herculean bow : 
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He quiver next to difengagc cflayM ; 
[l ftuck intangled, but at lall obeyed, 
rhe prize obtained, we haften to the ftrand, 
And roufe the mariners, and ftraight command 
rhe canvafs to unfurl : a gentle gale 
Favored our courfe, and breathed on cv'ry fidl ; 
The ftiores retired; and when the morning ray 
Afccnded, from the deep, th' etliercal way ; 
tJpon the right the Coenian beach appeared, 
Aiid Pelion on the left his fummit rear'd. 
All day we fail'd ; but when the fetting light 
Approach'd the ocean, from th' Olympian height. 
The breeze was hufti'd; and, ftretch'd acrofe the 

main, 
like mountains rifing on the watery plain. 
The clouds coUefted on the billows flood. 
And, with incumbent ftiade, obfcur'd the flood. 
Thither a current bore us ; foon we found 
A night of vapor clofing faft around. 
Loofe hung the empty fail ; we ply'd our oafs. 
And ftrove to reach Euboea's friendly Ihores ; 

But. 
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But drove in vain: for erring from the courfe. 
In mazes wide, the rower fpent his force 
Seven days and nights we trfd fomc port to gjdi 
Where Greek or barbarous {hores exclude the mm 
But knew not, whether backwards, or before, 
Or on the right, or left, to feek the ftiore : 
Till, riling on the cightli, a gentle breeze 
Drove the light fog, and brufli'd the cm-ling fc 
Our cauvafs to its influence we fpread; 
And fix'd our oars, and followed as it led. 
Before us foon, impending from above. 
Thro' parting clouds, we faw a lofty grove. 
Alarm'd, the fail we flacken, and explore 
The deeps and Ihallows of the unknown fliore. 
Near op the right a winding creek appeared. 
Thither, directed by the pole, we fteer'd ; 
And landed on the beach, by fate mifled. 
Nor knew again the port from which we fled. 
The gods themfelves dcceiv'd us : to our eyes 
New caverns open, airy cliffs arifc ; 
That Pliiloftetes might again poflcfs 
His arms, and heav'n our injury redrefs. 

Th] 
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The unknown region purpos'd to explore, 
Qcon, with me alone, forfakes the Ihore ; 
Back to the cave we left, by angry fate 
Implicitly conduced, at the gate 
The injured youth we found ; a thick dilguife 
His native form concealM, and raock'd our eyes; 
For the black locks in waving ringlets fprcad, 
A wreath of hoary white involve his head ; 
Beneath a load of years, he feemM to bend. 
His breaft to fink, his ftiouldcrs to afcend. 
He faw us ftraight, and, rifing from his feat. 
Began with ftiarp reproaches to repeat 
Our crime; but couldnot thus fulpicion give; 
So ftrong is error when the gods deceive I 
We queftion'd of the country as we came. 
By whom inhabited, and what its name ; 
How far from Thebes : that thither we were bound ; 
And thus the wary youtli our error found. 
Smooth'd to deceive, his accent ftraight he tum'd, 
While in his breaft the thirft of vengeance burnM; 
And hoping now his ari'ows to poffefs. 
Thus to our (jueftion Ipokc, with prompt addrefs : 



222 Thb E P I G O N I A D. 

On Ida's facrcd height, my gucfts ! jrou ftand ; 
Here Priam rules, in peace, a happy land. 
Twelve cities own him, on the Phry^an plain^ 
Their lord, and twelve fair iilands on the main. 
From hence to Thebes in feven days fpacc yotf lllail, 
If Jove propitious fends a profp'rous gale. 
But now accept a homely meal, and deign 
To (hare, what heav'n affords a humble fwain. 

He faid ; and brought a bowl with vintage filPd, 
From benics wild, and mountain grapes difldll'4» 
Of largeft fize ; and plac'd it on a rock. 
Under the covert of a fpreading oak; 
Around it autumn's mellow ftores he laid. 
Which the fun ripens, in the woodland fhade. 
Our thirft and hunger thus at once allajr'd. 
To Cldon turning, Philodetes faid: 
The bow you wear of fuch fuperior fize. 
With wonder (till I view and curious eyes ; 
For length, for thicknefs, and the workman's art, ^ 
Surpaffing all I've fcen in ev'ry pai^. 

Dissembling 
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SSEMBLINO, thus inquirM the wary youth, 
thus your valiant fon dcclar'd the truth: 
cr! the weapon, which you thus commend, 
force of great Alcides once did bend; 
e fliafts the famewhich monfters fierce fubduM, 
lawlcfs men with vengeance juft purfij'd. 

IE hero thus ; and Foean's fon again: 
t now I alk, refufe not to explsdn : 
ther the herp ftill exerts his might, 
imocence opprefs'd, and injured right ? 
ields to fate ; and with the mighty dead, 
1 tpil reppfes in the ^yfian fhade ! 
t if he liv^d, he would not thus forgpQ 
hafts invincible and mighty bow, 
rhich, he oft immortal honor gained 
ivrongs redrcfs^d 2md lawlcfs forpe reftrain'd, 

• 

IE rage fupprefeM, which in his bofbm bumM, 
ueftion'd thus ; and Cleon thus return^ : 
t we have Jieard of Hercules, Fll fliow ; 
t by report we learned, and what we know. 

From. 
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From Thebes to Octa's wildcmefs wc went. 
With fapplicarions, to the hero, feiit 
From all our princes j that he would exert 
His matchlefs valor on his country's part, 
Againft whofe (late united foeis confpire. 
And waftc her wide domain with fword and fir 
There on the cliffs, which bound the neighboring n 
We found tho maniCon of a lonely iwain; ■ 
Much like to this, but that its rocky mouth 
The cooling north refpe&, as this the fouth ; 
And, in a corner of the cave, conceaPd, 
Tte club which great Alcldes us'kito wield. . 
Wrapt in his fhaggy robe, the lion's fpoils, 
The mantle which he wore in all his toils. 
At ev'n a hunter in. the cave aj^arM ; 
From whim the fate of Hercules we heard. 
He told us that he faw thc-chief expire. 
That he himfelf did Ught his fun'ral fire ; 
And boaftcd, that the hero had refign'd. 
To him, the bow and quiver, as his friend : 
Oft fecn before, thefe deadly Ihafts we kno\v. 
And tip'd with ftars of gold th' Herculean bow : 

Bi 
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But of the hero's htc, the tale he told. 
Whether 'tis tnie^ I cannot now unfold. 

He^ fpoke. The youth with mcUgnation buruM, 
Yet calm m outward {emblance, thus rctumM : 
I muft admire the man who could reiign 
To ;ou^ theie arms fo precious and divine, 

I 

Wluch, to the love of luch a friend, he ow'd : 
Great was the gift if willingly beftow^d;. 
By force they could not eaflly be gained,. 
/Ind fraud, I know, your gen'rous fouls diTdain'dir 

SErsRELY fmiling, thus the hero fpoki^;. 
With confcious (hame we heard, nor £Ience broke t 
Aind thus again: The only boon I claim, 
WHch, to your hofl: den/d, would merit Uame ; 
[s, that my hapds that weapon may embrace, 
^d on the flaxen cord an arrow place; 
kn honor which I covet; tho' we moumM, 
By great Alcides, once our ftatc c^ertumM : 
When proud Labmcdon the hao brav'd^ 
Nor paid the ranibm for his daughter fav'i* 
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Dissembling thus^ did FhiloAetcs drive 
His inftrunieiits of vengeance to retrieve : 
And^ by the fates deceived, in evil hour^ 
The bow and Ihafts we yielded to. his pow^r. 
In mirthful mood^ provoking him to try 
^Vllether the weapon would his force obey ; 
For weak he feem'd, like one whole nerves had loft 
Thro' age, the vigor which in youth they boaft. 
Tlie belt around his (houlders firlt he flung, 
And glia'ring by his fide the quiver hung : 
Comprefs'd Avith all his force the ftubborn yew 
He bent, and from tlie cafe an arrow drew^ 
And yielding to his rage, in furious mood. 
With aim dired.againfl us full he flood. 
For vengeance arm'd ; and now the thick di^uifc, 
Which vcil'd his form before, and mocked our eyes, 
Vanilh'd in sdr ; om- error then appeared ; 
I faw the vengeance of the gods, and fcarM. . ' 
Before him to tlie ground my kacc^ I bow'dj . , ^ 
And, with extended hands, for.'incrcy ftfi . 
But Qcon, 'fierce and fcorning to intreat, 
..Hisaveapon drew, and rufli'd upon his fate : 

For, 
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or as he came, the fetal arrow fent, 
Taight-to his dauntlcfs breaft unerring went ; 
ipjpc he fell; and, welling from t;he womid,* 
tide of gore iniptrrplcd all the gromid. 
he fon of Paean ftooping drew the dart, 
ct warm with flaughter, from the heroes heart ; 
nd tum'd it full on me : \vith humble pray'r 
nd lifted hands, I mov'd him ftill to fpare. 
t laft' he yielded, from his purpofc fway'd, 
nd aniw*ring thus in milder accents, faid i 
lo fevor> fure, you merit ; and the caufe, • 
f right infringed and hofpitable laws, 
Tould juftify revenge ; but as you cl^m, 
^th Hercules, your native foil the fame ; 
BOW ihall pardon for the hero's fake. 
For, tho' the means are offered, vengeance take, 
at {traight avoid myprefence, and unbind, 
^ith fptcA, your j8ying canvafs to the wind : 
or if again to meet thefe eyes you come, 
fo pray'rs Ihall change, or miugatc your doom. 

# 

With 
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With (rowning zfpcA thus the hero faid. 
His threats I fcar'd^ and wiUbgljr obey'd* 
Straight in his pnrpk robe the dead I boondy 
Tlien rais'd him to mj ihoulden from the groiD^ 
And from the hills dtfcendiiig to the bay. 
Where anchored near the beach om* gallejr layi 
Tlic reft conveen'd^ with forrow to relate 
This anger of the gods and Cleon's btt : 
The heroes fate his bold companions moom'df 
And ev'ry breaft Wnh keen refentment bumU 
They in their heady tranfports ftraj^ decreed^ 
His fall with vengeance to requite or Ueed. 
I fcar'd the angry gods ; and gave commandi 
With fail and oar, to fly the £ital ftrand; 
Inrag'd and fad^ the mariners obey^d^ 
Unfurl'd the canvafs, and the anchor trei^M* 
Our courfe, behind the weftem breezes fpcd» 
And from the coaft with heavy hearts we fled. 
All day they -fevor^d, but, with evening ceasM j 
And flraight a tempeft, from. the ftormy eafti 
In oppofition full, began to blow. 
And rear in ridges high the deep below. 
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Againft its boift'rous fway in vain wc ftrovc; ' 
Obliquely a> the Thradan coait we drove z 
Where Pelion lifts his head aloft in air, 
yfith pointed cUi& and precipices bare ; 
Thither our cx)urfe we fteer'd, and on the llrand 
Defcendingy fix'd our cable to the land. 
There twenty days wx ftajr'd, and wifti'd, in vain, 
A favorable breeze> to crofs the main ; 

• 

For with unceafing rage the tempeft rav'd, 
And o'er the rocky bcacli the ocean heaved. 
Ax laft Tnth care the heroes limbs we burnM, \ 
And, watered uith our tears, his bones inum'd. 
There, where a promontory's height divides, 
£)ctended in the deep, the parted tides. 

His tomb is ieen, which, from its airy ftand, 

< ■.*■•» 

Mark$ to the mariner tlie diftant land. 

ThiSjv princes ! Is the truth; and.tho* the wll 
Of heaven, the fov'reign caufis of good and ill, 
H» djifli*d our lippes, and, for the good in view, 
With griefs aflUAs us and diiailers new : . 

Yet 



. ^ 
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Tet, inDOcoic of ally I joftlj daim 
To ftand exempt from pimiihmcnCy or Uame* 
That zeal (or Thebes 'gainft ho^Htable laws 
Prevailed, and ardor in mj country's caufe, 
I fredy hare confefs'd ; butfm^ if wrong 
Was e'er permitted to inducement ilrongy 
This claims to be excus'd ; our country's need. 
With all who hear it^ will for &vor plead. 

He ended thus. Unable to fubdue 
His grief, the monarch from the throne withdrew: 
In iUent wonder fixM, the reft remain'd; 
Till Clytophon the general fenfe explained: 
Your juft defence, we mean not to refufe; 
Yoip: prudence cenfure, or your zeal accufe : 
To hcav'n we owe the valiant Cleon's fete. 
With each difaftcr which afflitfts the ftatc. 
Soon as the fun forfakes the eaftem main. 
At ev'ry altar let a bull be jQain ; 
And Thebes aflcmblcd move the pow'rs to fparc. 

With vows of facrificc and humble pray'r : 

But 
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now the night invites to foft repofc, 
momentary cure of human woes ; 
ftai-s delcend; and foon the morning ray 
1 roufe us to the labors of the day. 
hero thus. In iilence all approved, 
rifing, various, from th* affembly mov^d. 



THE 
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[REMIND the palace, where a ftream dcfccnds. 

Its lonely walks a fliady grove extends ; 
'nee facred, now for common ufe ordain'd, 
Y war^s wide licence and the ax profen'd : 
hither the monarch, from th' aflcmbly, went 
lone, his fury and defpsdr to vent, 
nd thus to hcav'n : Dread Pow^r ! whofe fov*- 

reign fway 
lie fetes of men and mortal things obey ! 
■cm me cxpeft not fuch applaulc to hear, 
5 fawning votMes to thine altars bear; 
It truth fevere. Altho* the forked brand, 
Tiich for deftruAion arms thy mighty hand, 

G g ^^^ 



234 The E P I G O N I A D. 

Were level'd at my head ; a nund I hold^ 
By prefent ills^ or future, uncontrol'd. 
Beneath thy fway, the race of mortals groan \ 
felidty fincere is felt by none ; 
Delufive hope th' unpradis'd mmd aflails. 
And, by ten thoufand treach'rous arts, prevai 
Tluro* all the earth the fau- deceiver fhaysj 
And wretched man to mifery betrays. 
Our crimes you punifti, never teach to fhun, 
When, blind from folly, on our fate we run : 
Hence iighs and groans thy tyrant reign confei 
Wth ev'ry rueful fymptom of diftrefs. 
Here war unchain'd exerts his wafteful poVr; 
Here famine pines; difeafes tliere devour. 
And lead a train of all the ills that know 
To (horten life, or lengtlien it in woe. 
All men are curfl: ; but I, above the reft. 
With tenfold vengeance, for my crimes, oppr 
With hoftile powers befet my tottering reign. 
The people wailed, and my children flain ; 
In fwift approach, I fee deftruftion come. 
But, with a mind unmov'd, I'll meet my doom 

] 



BOOK Vni- 235 

For know fternPow'r ! whofc vengeance has decreed 
That Creon, after all his fons, fhould bleed ; 
As from the fummit of fome defart rock. 
The fport of tempefts, falls the leaflet oak. 
Of all its honors ftript, thou ne'er flialt find. 
Weakly fubmife, or ftnpidly rcfign*d 
This dauntlefs heart ; but purposed to debate 
Thy ftem decrees, and burft the chains of fate. 

He faid; and turning where the heralds ftand 
All night by turns, and wait their lord's command ; 
Mencftheus there and Hegefander found, 
And Phaemius fage for valor once renown'd ; 
He charged them thus : Beyond the eaftem towVs, 
Summon to meet in arms our martial powers. 
In filence let them move ; let figns command. 
And mute obedience reign thro* cv'ry band ; 
Fori when the eaft, with early twilight, glows. 
We rufli, frpm covered ambuih, on our foes 
Secure and uuprepar'd : the truce we fwore. 
Our plighted faith, the feal of wine, and gore. 

No 
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No ties I hold ; all piety ilifclaim : 
Adverfe to me the gods, and I to them. 
The angry monarch thus hk will dedar'd ; 
His rage the heralds fearM, and ftraight repaired 
To roufe the warriors. Now the morning light 
Begins to mingle with the ihades. of night : 
In ev'ry ftreet a glittering flream ai^>ears^ 
Of poliih'd helmets mix'd with ihiniog fpears : 
Towards the eaftern gate they drive along. 
Nations and tribes, an undillinguilh'd throng 1 
Creon himfelf fuperior, in his car, 
Receiv'd tliem coming, and difpos'd the war. 

And now the Argivcs from thcii: tents proceed, 
Witli rites fepulchral, to intomb the dead. 
The king of men, amidft the fim'ral fires, 
Tlie chiefs afTcmbles, and the work infpires. 
And thus the Pylian fage, in counfel wife : 
Piinccs 1 I view, with wonder and furprize. 
Ton field abandon'd> where the £be purfu'd 
Their ftm'ral rites befpre, with toil renewed : 

Not 
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Not half their dead intcrrM, they now abftain. 
And filencc reigns thro' all the fmoaky plain ; 
Thence jealoufy and fear pofiefe my mind 
Of "faith infring'd^ and treachery defign'd : 
Behind thcfc woody heights, 1)ehind thefc tow'jrs, 
I dread, in ambufti laid, the Xheban pow'rs ; 
With purpofe to aflault ns, when they know 
Tliat we confiding Icaft exped a ft)c 2 
Let half the warriors arm, and ftand prepared. 
From fudden violence, yhe hoft to guard; 
While, in the moumftil rites, the reft proceed^ 
Due to the honor'd reliques of the 4ea4. 

Thus as he fpoke; approaching from a&r, . 
The holtile powers, cmbattePd for the war. 
Appeared ; and ftreaming from their polilh'd fldclds 
A blaze of fplendor brightened all the fields. 
And thus the king of men, with lifted cfyes, 
And both his hands extended to the ikies : 
Ye Powers fuprcme ! whofe unrefifted ftvay . 
The fate of jactx and mortal ±ings obey ! 

Let. 
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hd all the plagues, which peijury attend. 
At once, and fudden, on our foes defcend: 
Let not the facred feal of wine and goro. 
The hands we plighted, and the oaths we Iwore, 
Be now in vain ; but, from your bright abodes, 
Confound the bold deipifers of the gods* 

Hb psay'd ; and nearer came the hoftile train, 
With fwift approach advancing on the plain ; 
En^battePd thick ; as when, at fall of night, 
A flicphcrd, from fome propiontory's height, 
Apjproaching from the deep, a £og dcfcries 
Which hov*ring lightly tfer the billows flies ; 
By breezes borne, the folid foon it gains. 
Climbs the fteep hills, and darkens all the plains ; 
JTilcnt and fwift the Thcban powers draw near; 
The chariots led, a phalanx form'd the rear* 

Confusion ftraight thro* all the hoft arofe, 
Stir'd like the ocean when a tempcft blows. 
Some arm for fight; the reft to terror yield, 
Inaftive ftand, or trembling quit the field. 



< 
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L cv*ry fidei aflaults the deaf 'ned ear 
le difbord loud of tumult^ rage and fear, 
perior in his car^ with ardent eyes, 
le king of men thro' all the army flies; 
le rafli reftrsdns^ the cold with courage fires, 
d all with hope and confidence inlpires; 
when the deep, in liquid mountains hurl'd, 
aults the rocky limits of the world ; 
len tempcfts with unlicenc'd fiiry rave, 
d fweep fi-om ihore to fhore the flying wave: 
le, to whom each pow'r of ocean bends, 
quell fuch uproar, from the deep afcends, 
me, amidfl: the wat*ry war, he rides, 
fixes, with his voice, the moving tides; 
feem'd the monarch. From th' Olympian 

height, 
lartial maid precipitates her flight ; 
her fav'rite holt the goddeis came, 
' Ihe feem'd, her radiant arms the fame j 
th Ul}'iles brought a chofen band 
or:s from ihe Cephalenian ftrand ; 

Already. 
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Already arm*d the valiant youth ihe found. 
And arming for the fight his warriors round. 
And thus began : Brave prince ! our foes appear 
For battle ordered, and the fight is near. 
Dauntleis they come fupcrior and elate. 
While fear unmans us, and refigns to fate* 
Would now fome god lus prefcnt favor Ihow, 
And for a moment (lop tli' invading foe ; 
Tdl from dejedion rous'd, and fad defpair. 
The hoft might arm, and for the fight prepare ; 
Or, if on human aid we mufl depend. 
Nor hope to fee the fav'ring gods defcend. 
Great were the hero's praife, who now could boaft 
From ruin imminent to fave the hofl; \ 
The danger near fome jHompt expedient claims, 
And prudence triumphs oft in worft -extremes. 

Thus, in a form aiTumM, the mardal maid ; ' 
And thus the fon of wife Laertes f^d : 
In youth, I cannot hope to win the praife. 

With which experience crowns a length of days; . 

Weak 
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Weak are the hopes that on my coimfels ftand 
To combats new^ nor praAis'd in command i 
But as the gods, to fave a finking ilate. 
Or (hatch an army from the jaws of fate^ 
When prudence {lands confounded, oft fuggefl: 
A prompt expedient to fomc vulgar breaft ; 
To your difceming car I ftiall expofe 
What now my mind excites me to cUfcIofe. 
Sav^d from th' unfinifli'd honors of the flain. 
The mingled fpoils of forefts load the plain ; 
In heaps contiguous^ round the camp they lie, 
A fence too weak to flop the enemy : 
But if we mix them \\nth the feeds of fire. 
Which unexringuifti'd glow in ev'ry pjrre, 
Agsdnft the foe fudden a wall fhall rife. 
Of flame and (moke afcending to the (Ides : 
The ftecd difmayM (hall backwards hurl the car ; 
Kfix with the phalanx^ and confound the war. 

He faid. The Gdddefs, in her confcious breaft, 
A naotber'fi uiamph for a fon poiTefs'd, 

H b Who 



24a The E P I G O N I A D- 

Who emulates his fire in glorious deeds^ 
And^ "with his virtue, to his fame {iicceeds : 
Graceful the Goddefs turned, and with a voic< 
Bold, and fuperior to the vulgar noife, 
O'er all the field commands the woods to fire 
Straight to obey a thoufand hands confpire* 
On ev'ry fide the fpreading flame extends. 
And, roU'd in cloudy wreaths, the fmoke afcej 

Creon beheld ; inrag'd to be withftood ; 
Like fome fierce lion when he meets a flood 
Or trench dcfenfive, which his rage reftrains 
For flocks unguarded, left by carelefs fwainsi 
O'er all the field he fends liis eyes afar. 
To mark fit entrance for a pointed war ; 
Near on the right a narrow fpace he found. 
Where funeral afhes fmok'd upon the ground : 
Thitlier the warriors of the Theban hoft, 
Whofe martial flcill he prized and valor moft, 
The monarch fent, Chalcidamus the ftrong, 
Who from fair Thefpia led his martial throng 

Wh 
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Where Helicon crcfts his vcrdaut head, 
And crowns the champaign \vith a lofty Ihadc ; 
Oechalia's chief was added to the band. 
For valor fam'd and fkilful in command ; 
Diotimus, with him, his brother, came. 
Of worth unequal, and unequal fame, 
Rhefus, with thefe, the Thracian leader, went. 
To merit fame by high atchievements, bent ; 
Of ftature tall he fcorns the pointed fpear. 
And cruihes with his mace the ranks of war : 
With him twelve leaders of his native train, 
In combats, taught the bounding deed to rein, 
5y ijone furpafs'd who boaft fupcrior Ikill 
To fend the winged arrow fwift to Idll, 
lov'd to the fight. The reft of vulgar name, 
ho' brave in combat, were unknown to fame. 

Their bold invafion dauntlefs to oppofe, 
1 in the midft, the bulk of Ajax rofe ; 
rmM he ftood ; but, in his mighty hand, 
difh'd, with gefture fierce, a burning brand, 

SnatchM 
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Siutch'd from the alhes of a fun'ral fire ; 
An olive's trunk, five cubit lengths entire. 
Arm'd for die fight, the Greun monarch (to 
And Marion, tbirRing fUll for hoftile bLsod ; 
The prince of I^aca, with him who led 
The youtli, in Sycion, and Piellene, bred. 
Bpt ere they clqs'd, the Thracian leader prcf 
With eager courage, far before the reft j 
Him Ajax met, inflamed \vith equal rage : 
Between the wondering halls the chiefs engaj 
Their weighty weapons round their heads they t 
And fwift, and heavy falls each thundering bl 
As when in £tna^s caves the giant brood. 
The one-py'd fervants of the Lemnian god, 
In order round the burning anvil (land, 
And forge, ^vith weighty flxokes, the forked b 
The fhaldng hills their fervid toil confefs. 
And echoes rattling thrp' each dark recefs : 
So rag*4 the fight ; their migh^ limbs they fl 
And oft ih^ir pond'rgus maces fall in vain : 
For neither chief was deflin'd yet to bleed } 
But ftlc at lall tfie victory decreed. 
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Hie Sal^Lminian hero a^m'd a {Iroke, 
Which thTOd'ring on the Hiracian helmet broj^e ; 
Sjtutfd by the boifVrous flaoct the warripr reel'4 
With giddy poife, then funk upon the iSeld. 
Their lejider to defend, his native train 
With ipeed advance, and gu^rd liim on the plaio^ 
Agaiaft his foe, their jthreat'ning launces rife. 
And aim'd at pnce, a ftorm of aiTOws flies; 
Around the chief on cv^ry fide they fing^ 
Pne in his ihoulder fix'd its barbed fling. 
Amaz'd he flood, nor could the fight renew; 
But flow and fuUen from the fpe wijthdrcw, 
Strdght to the charge Idomeneus prqceedg, 
With hardy Merion tryM in marjtial deeds, 
ILaertes' valiant fpn, aad b^^ who led 
The youth in Sycipn, ajid Pelliene, bred : 
With force united, thefe !;Jie fpe fuflain, 
And waflefi^ h^YPC lo^ds the purple plain: 
In doubtful poife the fcales of combat fway'd. 
And various fates alternately obey'd. 

puT now the flames, which barred th* invadingfoc, 
Sub]& (o the wafled wood, in aflies glow ; 

Ttdbci 
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Thebes ruihes to the fijgjbc; tbeir polifh'd Qad 
Gleam thro'che fmoke, and br^hten all the fi 
Thick fly the embers, ^here the courfcrs treai 
And doudj volumes all the welkin (hade. 
The king of men, to meet the temped, fires 
His wav'ring bands, and valor thus inipires. 
Gods! ihall ooe £ual hour de£u:e the praife 
Of all our fleeplds nights, and bloody days? 
Shall no juft meed for all our toils remain? 
Our labors, blood, and viftories in vain? 
Shall Creon triumph, and his impious brow 
Chum the £ur wreath, to truth and valor due 
No, warriors 1 by the heav*nly powers, is wcij 
JufUce with wrongs in equal balance laid: 
From Jove's high roof depend th' eternal fca 
Wrong mounts defeated ftill, and right preva 
Fear then no odds; on heav'n itfelf depend. 
Which fallhood will confound, and truth defei 

Hz faid ; and fudden in the Ihock they doft 
Their fiiields and helmets ring with mutual bl 

Difor 



BOOK Vin. a4z 

ifordcr <Qre the miogling ranks confoimds, 

ad fliouts of triumph mix ^th dying founds ; 

s fire^ ivith wafteful conflagration, fpreads^ 

ad kindles, in its courfe, the woodland fhadc^ . 

^en, fliouting fudden from the clouds above, 

n fome thick foreft fidlthe flames of Jove ; 

he lofty oaks, the pines and cedars bum, 

heir verdant honors all to aflies turn ; 

oud roars the tempeft ; and the trembling {wains 

X the wide havoc of the wafted plains : 

ich feemM the confli^ fuch the dire alanxis, 

rom fhouts of battle mixM with din of arms. 

iiericles firft, Lycaon's valiant ion, 

he fage whofe counfels prop'd the Theban throne, 

ofe in the fight, fuperior to the reft, 

nd brave Demodeon'sfall his might confeft, 

he chief and leader of a valiant band, 

rom fair Ijone and th' Aiinian ftrand. 

ext Mus, Iphitus, and Crates fell ; 

erynthian Podius trode the path to heU : 

nd Schedius^ from Mazeta's fruitful plain, 

let there his fate/ and perilh'd with the flain. 
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AVd by their £iH/ the Arg^ve bands ^ve vnjt 
As yields fome rampait to the ocean's fmy, 
When rous'd to rage^ it fcornt-oppofii^ mounds 
And fweeps vidorious thro' forbidden groundtr - 

But Palhs^ anidous for her fav'rite hoft^ 
Their bed already woomfed, many loft^ ^ » 
UlylTes fought i fac found him^ in the ^retf^ 
Wounded and faint^ and leaning on his i^pear. 
And thus in Mentor^s form : Braw^ prince ! I dre 
Our hopes defeated^ and our fall decreed^ 
For conquering on ±e right the fo6 prevails^ 
And adl defence agatnft their fury fails ; 
While here, in doubtful poife^ the battle faings; 
Faint is the hofl and wounded half tl» kings. 
For flight prepared; when Croon (hall renew 
The bloody fliock, and viftory puerfne. 
If great Tydides, who beholds from fiu: 
Our danger imminent, yet fluins the war, ... . L 
Held by refcntment, or fome caufc unknown, *. 
And, \ntb the general wrecks incurs his own, . 

Wooli 



B O K Vm. 249 

Would life to aid us ; yet we inight refpirc, 
And Crcon, fruflratcd, again retire. 
Great were hispraifc, who could the chief pcrfuade, 
in peril fo extreme^ the hofl to aid. 
The fittdl you, who boaft the happy Ml, 
With pleafing words, to move the fixed will » 
Tho* Ncftor juftly merits egual fame, 
A friend the fooneft will a friend reclaim. 

The Godde& thus: and^thus UlyiTes faid: 
I caimot hope the hero to* perfuade : 
The fource unknown from which his rage proceeds, 
Reafon in vain from loofe conje&ure plea4s ; 
Hie £axal truce, with faithleis Creon made. 
Provoker him not, nor holds him from our aid; 
He- cafily rcfign'd whatever he mov'd. 
Till now, approving as the reft approvM, 
Some ^c difaiter, fome (Ufgrace unfeen. 
Confounds his fteady temper, elfe ferene : 
But with my utmoft fearch, Pll ftrive to find 
The fecret griefs wluch wound his gen'rous miud ; 

I i If 
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If drain'd of blood, and fpent wicU toils of war 
My weary limbs can bear their load fo fan 

He fpoke; his words themardal maid aditu 
With influence divine hb breaft infpir'd; 
Lighdy the hero mov'd, and took his way 
Where broad encamped th'EtxiUan warriors laj 
Already arm'd he found the daring band. 
Fierce and impatient of their lord's command ; 
Some, mmm'ring, round the king^s pavilion ftc 
While others, more remote, comphun'd aloud 
With pleafing words he footli'd them as he we 
And fought their valiant leader in his tcnti 
Him pondering deep in his difba^ted mind. 
He found, and fitting fad, with head declined. 
He thus addrels'd him : Will the news, I bring 
Afflid, or gratify, th'Etolian king? 
** That waving on the brink of foul defes^ 
To Creotf 8 perfidy rcfignM by fate, 
Our valiant bands th' unequal fight maintain; 
Their beft already wounded, many flain.**^ 
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' trcadh?rous Thebes has bribUyou with her ftore, 
nd bought the venal faith which once youfwore; 
!as promis'd precious ore, or lovely dames, 
lid pays to luft the price which treafon claixas : 
Fame but the proffers of the perjur'd king, 
nd more, and better, from your friends PU bring; 
aft fums of precious ore and greater far 
han Thebes, in peace, had treafur'd for the war; 
»r, tho', to gratify thy boundleis mind,^ 
er private wealth and pubUc were oombin'd. . 
' beauty's powV your amorous heart inflames, . 
uival'd are Achaia*s lovely dames ; 

r faireft dames Adraftus {hall bellow, 

i purchafe thus the aid you freely owe. 

^sl that our armies e^er fiiould need to fear . 

ruftion, and the fon of Tydeus near I . 

YssEsthus; and Tydeus' fon again: ' 
falfe reproaches aggravate my pain 
xat already : in my heart I feel 
im'd fling, more fliarp than pointed ftf el, ■ 

No 
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No tribe pcrfindcs, or promife- from the foe. 
My oath to violate, and the war" "fbrgoc : 
In vain for tlus were all the precious ftore,' 
Which trading Zidon wafts froin fliore ta bore r 
Witli all that rich Iberia Jrct contains. 
Safe and unfifled in her golden veins. 
The fource from which my mifcries arifc, 
The canfe, which to the hoft my aid demes. 
With truth I Ihall relate ; and hope to daim 
Your friendly fympathy, for grotmdlefs bkmc. 
In yonder walls a captive mHi remains. 
To me more dear than all the world contains ; ' 
Fairer ftie is than nymph was ever fiir ; 
Pallas in'ftature and majcftic air; 
As Venus foft, with Cynthia's fprightly grace, 
When on Taigetus flie leads the t^iace. 
Or Erymanthus ; while in fixM amaze. 
At awful diftance held, the fatyris gaze."^ 
With oaths divine bur plighted fdth we boiind i 
Hymen had foon bur mutual wilhes crown'd ; 
When, call'd to arms, againft the Theban-towS^ 
Fr6in Calydoa I led my martial pow'rs. , 

Her 
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Her female form in martial arios jcQ^Lceal'd^ . 
With me flic trav'd die terrors of .the £^14.: 
Unknovrq and- unrewarded, frpni^jaiy fidp^. 
No toil ^uld driv« -her, and no &ock divide. . 
But now proud Hiebes injuriouHj: detaim ■ « 
The lovely virgin, lock'd in hoftilcr thaina ;. 
Doom'd, and rcfery'ito pcrKh, fQr.my;^tii»^_ , 
If of your counfels^ I, ■ or works, partake i 
Till twenty mornings in the eaft ih^ xiS^ . 
And twenty ^ev^nings gild the weiternikiies* 
See then the caufe ^ch holds me, ^ind POo^cief 
My arm, to aid you, xho'my heart incline^; 
I^ve mix'd i^th pity, whole xefl|ramts.I feel 
Than adamant more 0xong, and links of .il^el, - 

The hero thus. Laertes'fon rcply'd;. 
Oft have I heard what now is.yerify'd ; 
That fUll when paifion. reigns without cpptrplt. . 
I^ fway confounds and darkens all the foul, 
If TMw, by perjury, the gods provok'd, . . * 
The; veogeauce flighted, by th^mfelves invok'd;. 

- .. ;., - . . Aflaultcd 
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Ai&uilted us, fecorcy vich hoftilc anns^ 
And mix'd our pbus rites with dire alarms : 
With better ftith, by faithlcis Creon. fway^d^ 
Willtfaey at lafl: rcftore the cappye. n;^4? 
When from thar battlements and lofty fpires, 
Hiey fee their champaign ihine with hoflile fires: 
And^.pitch'd around them, hofts of armed foes, 
With ftiift embrace, their ftn^'ned walls indofe 2 
The gods they icom as impotent^and vain : 
What will they do, when you alone remsdnf 
Our princes fall'n, the vulgar waniozB fled. 
Shall to your tent the captive fair be led? 
Or rather mud: you fee her matcfalcis charms 
Referv'd to bleis ibmc happier rival's arms ; 
While rage and jealoufy divide your breaft. 
No prcfcnt friend to pity or affifl? 
Now rather rife; and, ere it is too late, 
Refgiie our armies from impending fate. 
The captive maid uninjured you'll regain ; 
Force oft obtains what jufticc aiks in vain. 
Thus with fucccls your wifhcs fhall be crownM, 
. Which truft in Thebeswouldfruftrate and confound. 

Ulysses 
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Ulysses thus: his wdghty itocds incHnM, 
Long tortar^d \«ith fdpence^ the heroes mind ; 
As ferding mndu the moving deep control. 
And teaeh the waving billows^how to roll : 
Straight from his feat th'£tolian -mxtiar rofe ;. 
His mighty limbs the mardal greaves incloie; 
ICs iMreaft and thighs in polUh^d Aeel he dre&'d ; . 
ApliHned helmet next his temjdes^'prel^d : 
The various baldric ronnd his fhoul^ers flung ; 
His ihining fword, and (tarry faulcioo hmig : 
The fpear he laft aflum'd, and ponderous fhield. 
With martial grace, and iffii'd to the field 9 
To mingle in the fight, with eager hafte. 
He niih'd, nor call'd his warriors as he paft. 
UlyiTes thefe convened ; his prudent care 
Their ranks difpos^d, and led them to the war. ' 
Afar diftinguifhM by his armor bright. 
With fliouts Tydides rousM the iing'rii^fght 5 -^ 
Thro' all the hoft his martial voice refounds, * 
And ev'ry heart with kindling ardor bounds ; 
As .when the liin afcends, ^vith gladfome ray, -• i 
To light the weary traveler on his way J 
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Or chear the mariucr by tcmpcfts toft 
Amidft the dangers of fome perilous coaft : 
So to his wilh'ing friends Tydidcs came ; 
Their danger fuch before^ their joy the faoe. 

Phcricles faw ; and, fpiinging from the throng 
Call'd the bold Thebans, as he rufh'd along: 
Ye genVous youths ! whom fair Bceotia breeds. 
The nurfe of valor and heroic deeds; 
Let nbt, tho'oft renew'd, thefe tedious toils 
Your martial ardor quench, and damp your fouls. 
Tydides comes ; and leads, in armor bright. 
His native bands, impatient for the fight ; 
Myfclf the firft die hero's armihaU try. 
Or teach you how to conquer, or to die. 
We ftrive not .now ; as when, in days of peace, 
Some prince's hymeneal rites to grace. 
In lifted fields bedew'd with fragrant oil. 
In combat fcigii'd, the mimic warriors toil; 
Alike the viftoi-s, and the vanquilh'd fare, 
And genial feafts, to both, conclude the \var : 

Wc 
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Wc now mttft conquer; or it ftaods decreed 
That Tbebe» (hall pcriih^ and ha people bleed* 
No hopes of peace lemain ; nor can wc find 
Ne# godsto ^meii, or new oaths to bmd. 
The firfl infiing'd : and therefore mufl prepare 
To (land or perifli by the die of war : 
Then let us all undaunted meet our fate : 
To flop is doubtful^ defp'rate to retreat. 

* 
The hero dras; and to the battle led; 
Like Marsj he feem'd, in radiant armor clad. 
Tow'ring fufalime^ behind his ample fhield. 
He mov'd to meet Tydides on the field: 
As when at noon^ dcfcending to the riUs^ 
Two herds encounter^ from the neighVring hills i 
Before the reft^ the rival bulls prepare. 
With awful prelude, for th' approaching war ; 
With defp'rate horns they plough the imoaking 

ground; 
Their ludeous roar the hollow caves refound ;. 
Heav'd o'er their backs the dreaming land afccnds ; 
Thdr flem encounter both the herds fufpends: 

Kk S^ 
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So met the chiefs ; and fuch amazement qnellM 
llie reft^ and in fuTpence the combat held. 
Tydides firft his weighty weapon threw. 
Wide of die mark with ening force it flew. 
Phericles! thine fucceeds with happier aim. 
Full to the center of the ihicld it came : 
But nightly join'd, miequal to the ftroke, 
Shoit from the (teel, the ftaif in fplinters broke. 
Witli grief Tydides faw liis aim deceived; 
From off the field a pond'rous rock he heaved; 
With figures rude of antique fculptm-e grac'd, 
It mark'd the reliques of a man deceased. 
Pulh'd at liis foe the weighty mals he flung ; 
Thundering it fell ; the Theban helmet rung ; 
Deep with the brain the dinted fteel it mix'd. 
And lifeleis, on the ground, the warrior fix'd* 

Aw^D by his fall, the Theban bands retire ; 
As flocks defencelefe fhun a lion's ire ; 
At once they yield, unable to withftand 
The \vide deftrucHon of Tyidcs' hand. 

Difordcr 
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Diforder fooD, the form of war confounds, 
And Ihouts of triumph mix ^vith dymg founds, 
Crcon defery'd, where ruling on the right 
In equal poifc he held the fcales of fight, 
Ifis powers defeated, and hhnfelf deprivM 
Of hopes of conqueft, not to be retrieved : 
The gods he curs'd, and impioully refign'd, . 
To ftem defpair, his unfubmitting mind : 
Yet, vers^in all the various turns of fate, 
The brilk aflkuk to rule, or fafe retreat. 
He drew his firm battalions from the foe. 
In mardal order, regularly flow. 
The Argive leaders, thund'ring in the rear. 
Still forwards on the ]^elding fquadrons bear : 
The ftrife with unabated fury bums, 
They flop, they combat, and retreat by turns ; 
As the grim lion fourly leaves the plams. 
By dogs compd'd, and bands of armed fwains ; 
Indignant to his woody haunts he goes. 
And with retorted glare reflrains his foes. 

Mean 
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Mean while Tydidcs, near the Cadmean gate^ 
UrgM with inceflant toil the work of fete ; 
Towards the walls, an undiftingmfli'd tfaitMigi 
The ^iftors and the vanqtufliMj ruihM along. 
The guarded wall to both acCeis denies ; 
From cv'ry towY, a ftorm of jav*Iins flies; 
Thick as the hail defcends, when Boreas ffiqgg 
The rattUng tempcft from his airy wings : 
So tliick the jav'lins fell^ and pointed (pears i 
Behind tlicm clofe, anotlier hoft appears, 
In order'd columns ranged, by Creon led : 
Ulyffes faw ; and thus to Diomcd : 
Bold as you are, avoid thefe guarded tow'rs, 
From loofe purfuit recal your fcatter'd pow'rt : 
See Creon comes ; his thick embattePd train^ 
In phalanx join'd, approaches from the plain* 
Here if we flay th' unequal fight to prove. 
The towers and ramparts threaten from above 
With darts and ftones ; while to th' invading foe^ 
In order loofe, our fcatter'd ranks we fhow ; 
Nor by your matchlefs valor hope, in vdn. 
Such odds to conquer, and the fight m^ntain ; 



-. .1 



BOOK Vm. ■ ft6t 

Againft an army fiogle force muH: lofe; 
Immoderate courage ftill like folly (hows. 
See where into the field ybm turret caUs» 
Dravm to a point the long-extended walls : 
There force your way, and fpeedily regain 
The fpace, and fafety of the^bpea plain* 

Ulysses thus ; and, by his prudence ftirtt/df 
The martial fon of Tydeus ftraight obejr^d. 
Thrice to the height the hero rds'd his voice, 
Loud as the filver trumpet's martial noife. 
The fignal of retreat ; his warriors heard. 
And round their chief in ordered ranks appeared, 
Dra\vn from the mingled tumult of the plain ; 
As, fever'd on the floor, the golden grain 
Swells to a heap ; while, whirling thro' the ikies. 
The dufty chaff in thick diforder flies ; 
Tydides leads, between the guarded towers 
And hbflile ranks, he draws his mardal pow'rs 
Towards the. plain ; as mariners, \vith oars 
And fails, ayoid fome promontory's fliores ; 

When 
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When, catdiM betweeen the ocean and the land, 
A fudden tempeft bears them on the fband ; 
The ftcm oppofing to its boift'rous fway. 
They fliun the cape and flretch mto the bay : 
So fcap'd Tydidcs. Covered by their tow'rs. 
In fafcty ftood retired the Thcban pow'r?. 
For from above an iron tempeft rainM, 
And the incuriions of the foe reftrain'df 



THE 
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A ND now the king of men his army calls 
Back from the danger of th' impending walls; 
They quit the combat, and in order long 
The field pofTefe, a phalanx deep and ftrong. 
Rank following rank, the Theban fquadrons move 
Still to the rampart, and the tow'rs above : 
Creon himfelf, onwilUng quits the field. 
By gods adverfe, and fate, conftrain'd to yield : 
'Gdnd all his foes, his indignation bums. 
But firft on Diomed its fury turns. 
He call'd a vulgar warrior from the crowd, 
A villain dark, and try'd in works of blood, 
ErembusnamM, of huge gigantic fize. 
With cloudy features marked, and down caft eyes; 
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Cold and inaddve (iill in combat found. 
Nor taught to kindle at the trumpet's found ; 
But bold in villainy when poVr commands ; . 
A weapon fitted for a tyrant's hands. 
And thus the angry monarch : Take tliis fword^ 
A fign, to all my fervants, from their lord ; 
And hither bring tlie fair Etolian's head ; 
I, who command you, will reward the deed : 
But let not pity, or remorfe, prevail ; 

Your own (hal] anTwcr, if in aught you faiL 

i 

He faid : the miutherer, pra^'d to obey. 
The royal fword receiv'd, and took his way 
Straight to the palace, where the captive fair, 
Of hope bereft, and yielding to delpair, 
iiamentlng fat. Their mutual griefe tt> Uend, | 
Tlie queen and all the royal maids attend. 
And thus the queen : Fair ftrangcr ! fliall your grief 
All hopes reject of comfort and relief? 
Your woes Pve meafur'd, all your forrows knovn;; 
And find them light when balanc'd. with my own. ! 



J 
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In one fad day my Valiant fire I mcmmM ; 
My brothers flain ; my native walls o'crturn'd ; 
Myfclf a captive, dcilin'd to fulfill^ 
In fervilc drudgery, a mailer's will ; 
Yet to a fall fo low, the gods, decreed 
This envyM height of grcatnefe to fucceed. 
The poVrs above, for purpofes unknown, 
Oft raifc the fallen, and bring the lofty down ; 
Elude the vigilance of all our care : 
Our fiirefl: hopes deceive, and mock defpair* 
Let no defponding thoughts your mind poflefs, 
To banifti hope, the med'dne of diftrefs 2 
For nine fhort days your freedom will reftore, 
And break the bondage which you thus deplore* 
But I, alas! unhappy ftill, muft mourn 
Joys once poflfefs'd, which never can return ; 
Four valiant fons, who periih'd on the plain 
In- this dire itrife, a fifth on Oeta (lain : 
Thefe (hall return to blefs my eyes no more ; 
The grave's dark manfion knows not to reftore, 
Nor dme^ which bids fo oft the folar ray 
Repeat, with light renewed, th' ethereal way, 

L 1 5v^^ 
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And from the foil, bj heat and venial winds. 
To fecond life the latent plant unbinds. 
Again to flouri(h, nursed by wholefome dews 
Ever to mortal man his life renews. 
Thefe griefs are fure ; but others Itill I fear ; 
A royal huiband loft, and bondage near ; 
Myfelf, my daughters, drag'd by hoftile hai 
Our dignity exchanged for fervile bands : 
All this the gods may purpofe, and fulfill ; 
And we with padence muft endure their will 

As thus Laodice her forrow, try*d, * 
With fympathy, to footh ; the maid reply'd : 
Great queen I on whom the fov'reign pow'rs b< 
A gen'rous heart to feel another's woe ; 
Let ftill untouched thro* life your honots laft, 
With happier days to come for forrows paft ! 
Yet drive not thus a hopclefs wretch to chca 
Whom lure conjedure leads the worft to feai 
Shall Diomed a public caufe forgoe. 
His faithful Mends betray, and trail a foe? 
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By treachery behold the hoft o'erthrpwn. 
And with tlae gcn'ral wreck, incur his own I 
Shall kings and armies, in the balance laid. 
Avail not to out-weigh a fingle mdd? 
One, whom his fury falfely did reprove 
For crimes .unknown, whofe only crime was love : 
No, fur e. ere this he triumphs in the field ; 
Your armies to his matchlefs valor yield: 
And foon fubmitting to the fatal blow. 
Tins head mufl gratify a vanquifli'd foe. 
If fymbols e^er the fecret fates explain, 
, If vifions do not always warn in vain. 
If dreams do ever true prognoftics prove. 
And dreams, the fages fay, defcend from Jove, 
My fate approaches : Late at dead of night ; 
My veins yet freeze with horror and aifright I 
I thought that, all foriaken and alone, 
Pcnfive I wandered far thro' ways unknown ; 
A gloomy twilight, neither night nor day 
FrownM on my fteps, and fadden'd all tlie way: 
Long dreary vales I faw on ev'ry fide. 
And caverns finking deep, with entrance wide ; 
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On ragged clifts the blaftcd forcfb hung ; 
Her baleful note the boding fereech-owl fung* 
At lad, with many a weary dtp, 1 found 
This melancholy country's outmoft bound. 
An ocean vafl : upon a clifi I ftood. 
And iaw, beneath me far, the fable flood; 
No iilauds rofe the dull expanfe to grace. 
And nought was feen^ tliro' all the boundlefs fpace, 
But lo w-bro Vd clouds, which on the billows frown'd, 
Andy in a night of ihade, the profpeft drown'd. 
The winds, which fcem'd around the diffe to blow, 
With doleful cadence, utter*d founds of woe, * 
Wafting, from ev'ry cave and dreary den. 
The wail of infants mix'd ^th groans of men : • 
Ama2i'd, on ev'ry fide my eyes I turn. 
And 'fee depending from the craggy bourn 
Wretches unnumber'd ; fbme the mould'Ting ibil, 
Some grafp'd the flipp'ry rock, with fruitlds toat; 
Some dangled by the flender roots, which pals ^ 
Thro* crannies of the diffe, or withered graiik . 
Still from the ftecp they plung'd into the msqn ; 
As from the cvci defccnds the tiiddii^ rain. . i 

AmazM 
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Amaz'd I tum'd, and ftrove in vain to fly ; 
Thickets oppos'd, and precipices high 
To flop my flight; : and, from the airy ftcep, 
A tempefl fnatch'd, and hurPd me to the deep. 
The fudden violence my flumber broke ; 
The waves I fcem'd to touch, and (Iraight awoke. 
Witli lleep the vifion fled; but, in my mind, 
Imprinted deep, its image left behind. 
For had the frightful fcene which fency drew, 
And what I feem'd to fuifer, all been true ; 
, Had fate appeared, in blackeft colors drefs'd, 
* No deeper had its horrors been impreis'd. 
When thus the gods by certain fymbols warn. 
And fure, from dreams, their purpofes we learn. 
No blame I merit, that to fear refigtf d, 
Fate's dread approach iits heavy on my mind* 

Cassandra thus; Laodice again : 
Jn dreams our fate to find, we feek in vaip ; 
Far oft, from tlioughtsdiflurb'd, fuch phantoms rife. 
As fogs from.marihes climb, to blot the fkicB: 
With a dark veil, the chearful face of day 
They faddcn, and eclipfe the.folap ray ; 
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But foon, in dews and foft ddcending rains. 
Fall to refrelh the mountains and the plains. 
For Diomed's offence you ne'er can bleed ; 
Favor, your fex and innocence will plead, 
Ev*n with the worft ; nor will a generous foe 
His rage, in cruelty and bafenels, Ihow. 
Now to the tow*rs I hafte, to view from far 
The danger, or fuccefs of this day's war. 
Let Clymene with me the walls afcend ; 
The reft at home domeflic cares attend. 

She ended thus ; and from her feat arofe ; 
The royal maid attends her, as fhe goes 
Towards the Cadmcan gate ; where fiJl to view 
Exposed, the armies and the camp file knew, 
And now appeared within the lofty gate. 
By Crcon fent, the meflenger of fate. 
His fluning blade, for execution bar'd. 
And alpefl: dark, his purpofe ftraight declared. -■ 
AlarmM, at once the royal virgins rifcj^ 
And featuring, fill the dome witji female cries : 

But, 
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But^ bolder from defpair^ Caflandra ftaid^ 
And to the aflaf&n, undaunted^ faid : 
Approach ! divide this neck with deathful ftcel, 
A tyrant's vaflal no remorfc Ihould feel. 

Diomcd ! let this example prove, 

In man, that ftubbom honor conquers love : 
With weight fuperior, great ambition draws 
The fcale for glory^ and a public caufc. 

1 blame thee not for this ; nor will impeach 
A great example, which I could not reach ; 
For had whole armies, in the balance laid. 

And kings and mighty ftates witli thee been weighed. 
And I the judge appointed to decree. 
They all had periftied to ranfom thee. 
Caffandra thus- ; and for the blow prepared, 

• 

With both her hands, her ftiining neck fhc bar^iJ^ 

'I 
And round her head a purple garment roUM, 

With leaves of filvcr mark'd, and flow'rs of goldl 

Rsds'd for thc'ftroke, the glittering faulcion hun^. 

And fwift defccnding, bore the head along. 

A tide of goi-e, diffused in purple dreams, 

Daflics the wall, and o^er the pavement fwims. 
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Prone to the gnnmd die headlefi tniok redina 
And life^ inkiog convidfiYc throbs^ refigns. 

Now on the open plain before the walls, 
Tlie kins: of men the chie£i to council calls. 
And Diomed wiA fecret grieft ojxprefi^d. 
Impatient, thus ibe public ear oddre&d : 
Confederate kings ! and thou, whofe fby'rdgn h 
Sways the dread icepter of fupreme command! 
What holds us, and reflrains our martial pow'r 
Willie haughty Thebes infults us, from her tow 
In vain we conquer thus, and bleed in Vdm, 
If viftory but yields tlie empty plain. 
Behind his walls, perfidious Creon lies. 
And fafely meditates a new furprize : 
When on the urn our pious tears we pour ; 
Or mirtli difarms us, and the genial hour ; 
No ; let us rather, now when fortune calls. 
With bold aflault, attempt to moimtthe walb; 
Myfelf the firft a chofen band fhall lead. 
Where yon low rampart finks into the mead : 

Thei 
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Thisre will I gain the battlements^ and lay^ 
For others to fuccecd, an open way. 
If bars of fteel have force their works to tear. 
Or, from their hinges heav'd the gates, can bear. 

Tydides thus. His counfel to oppofe, 
The leader of the Cretan warriors rofe : 
Ck)nfed*rate kbgs ! and thou, whofe fov'reign hand 
Sways the dread fcepter of fupreme command! 
Let not Tydides now, with martial rage. 
In meafures hot and ralh, the hoft engage ; 
To fober reafoq, ftill let paffion yield. 
Nor here, admit the ardor of the field 2 
If Thebes could thus with one aflault be won. 
Her armies vanqmltfd, and her walls o'erthrown ; 
Could this one fignal day reward our toil. 
So long endur'd, with viSory and fpoil : 
No foldier in the ranks, no leader here. 
Would Ihuu the fight or counfel to forbear. 
But if for vidory, a foul defeat. 
With all tlie ihame and danger of retreat, 

M m Should 
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Should be the iflue, which the wife mud dreac 
To paufe is better, fure, than to proceed. 
On yonder walls and lofty turrete, ftand, 
Not^ favM from (hameful flight, a heartlefs b 
Who, dcfp'rate of their ftate, would foon forg 
Tlieir laft defences, and admit the foe ; 
But, who, from fight rccalM, without ^finaj 
A fafe retreat maintained, in firm array. 
Secure they combat from proteding walls ; 
Tlirown from above each weapon heavier fell 
Againft fuch odds, can we the fight maintain. 
And with a foe found equal on the plain? 
Though we defift, no leader will oppofc 
That thus the fruits of viflory we lofe ; 
When, pent witliin their battlements and tow 
In narrow fpace, we hol^ the Thcban powers : 
For oftner, than by arms, are hofts o'ertlutn 
By dearth and ficknefe, in a ftrait'ned town. 
He who can only wield the fword md ipear. 
Knows lefs than half die inftrumcnts of war^ 
Heart-gnawing hunger, enemy to life, 
Widc^wafting pcftilence, and civil ftiife^j 
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By want inflamM, to all our weapons clainv 
Superior force, and ftrike with furer iini • 
With thefe, wh^ver arm'd to combat goes, 
Inftrudcd how to turn them on hi& foes. 
Shall fee ihcm foon laid proftrate on the ground^ 
And all his hopes, with final conqueft, cro^vn'd. 
Oiir warriors, therefore, let us Itraight recal. 
Nor, by alTault, attempt to force the wall ; 
But with a. rampart, to the gates opposed, 
Bcfiege, in narrow fpace, our foes inclosed. 

The hero thus; and, eager to reply, 
Tychdes rofe : when on a turret nigh 
Creon appearM ; Caflandra^s head, difplay'd 
Upon a launce's point, he held, and faid : 
Ye Argive warriors 1 view this fign ; and know, 
That Crcon never fails to quit a. foe. 
This bloody trophy mark .; and if it brings 
Grief and defpair to any of the kings ; 
Let him revenge it on the man who broke 
His faith, and darM my fury to provoke. 

He 
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If E ended thus. Tydides, as he heard. 
With rage fiftraAed, and defpdr, appeared. 
Long on the ti^t he fix'd his btirhing eyes ; 
Tlie reft were mute with wonder and furprize 5 
And; to the eouncil taming, thus at laft : 
If any favor -claim my merits paft ; 
Ify by a prefent benefit, ye'd bind 
To future fervices a grateful mind; 
Let, what I urge, in council now prevail. 
With hoftile anns yon rampart to af&il : 
Elfe, with my native bands, alone 111 try 
Tlie combat, fixM to conquer or to die. 

The hero thus. Ulyffes thus addreft. 
Who only knew the fccrcts of his breaft : 
Princes ! ihali diie contention flill prefide 
III all our councils, and the kings divide f 
For, of the various ills that can diftrefs 
United armies and prevent fucceis, 
Difcord is chief : where'er the fiiry ftray 
The parts ihe fevers and the whole betray 
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Now let Tydides kad his native powers 
To combat^ and aiTault theTheban tow'ra; 
The reft, <»i various parts, their forces ihow^ 
By mock approaches to diftrad the foe. 
If he prevails, to viAory he leads ; 
And fafe behind him all the hoft iiicceeds : 
If Jove forbids and all-decreeing fate. 
The field is open, and a faie retreat. 

Ulyss£4$ thiis. The princes all aflent ; 
Straight from the council thro* thehoft they wex)t» 
Reviewed its order, and ia front dilpos'd 
The flingers, and the rear with bowmen closed j 
Arming the reft witli all that could avail. 
The tow'rs and battlements to iap or fcale. 
Tydides firft his martial fquadrons leads ; 
Ulyfles, with his nauve band, fucceeds. 
Upon them, as they came, the Thebans pour 
A ftorm of jav'lins, fliot from cv'ry tow*r ; 
As from the naked heigbu the feather'd kind. 
By bitter Ihow'is compePd, and wintry wind. 

In 
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In clouds afTcmhlcd, on fome mountain's head^ 
To ihdtcr croi^mly and dive into the ihade : 
SucU and fo thkk the \\ingcd weapons flew. 
And many waiyior? wounded, mauy flew. 
Now on their ranks, by forceful engines throwi 
Springs, from the twifted rope, the pondVous fto] 
With wide dcAnb^n thro' the.hoft to roll. 
To mix its order and confound the whole. 

Intaspid (tiU th' Etolian chief proceeds ; 
And (till UlyfTes follows as he leads. 
They reachM the walL Tychd.es, with a bounc 
Twice ftrove in vain to mount it from the grou] 
Twice fled the foe; as, to the boiit'rous fway 
Of fome proud billow, mariners give way ; 
Which, rous*d by tempefts, 'gainfl: a velTel bend 
Its force, and mounting o'er the deck afcends : 
Ag^ he rofe : the third attempt prevailed $ 
But^ crumbling .in his grafp, the rampart fail'd 
Fqr tliunder there its fury had impreft. 
And loos'd a iliatt'red fi-agment from tlie reft. 

Supii 
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Supine uppn the earth the hero £dls^ 

MixM with the fmoke and ruin of die walk. 

By difappointment chafFM, and fierce from pain. 

Unable now the rampart to regain, 

He tyrn'd, and faw th'Etolian warriors fled, 

Difpers'd as fear, and hopes of fafety led. 

From Creon ftraight and Thchcs, his anger turns. 

And ^gainft his friends, with equal fury, burns;'. 

As when, from fnows diflblv'd or fudden rains, 

A torrent fwells and roars along the plains ; 

If, rifing to oppofc its angry tide, '^ 

In full career, it pieets a mountain's fide ; 

In foaming eddies, backwards to its fource, ^ 

It wheels, and rages with inverted courfe : 

So turn'd at once, the fury, Jn his breafb, ' 

Againft Ulyflcs, thus itfelf expreft : . •; 

Author accursed, and fource of all my wpcs I i 

Friend more pernicious than the worfl of fop9|': 

By thy fuggeftions frpm my purpofe fwaiy'd, . ' '^• 

1 flew CafFandra, and myfelf betrayed ; ■ ■'■' " 

Hence, Iqdg'd within this tortured breafl, remains 

A fury, to inflidl eternal pains. 
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I need not foUow, with vindiftive fpear^ 
A traitor abfent, while a worfe is near : 
Creon but aded what you well foreknew. 
When me unwilling to the fight you drew. 
To yoQ the firfl: my vengeance {hall proceed. 
And then on Creon and my&lf fucceed : 
Such (acrifice Caffimdra's ghoil demands. 
And fuch Til ofFer with det;ermin'd hands. 

Thus as he fpoke, Ulyfles pondering ftoodi 
Whether by art to footh his furious mood. 
Or, with a fiidden hand, his launce to throw. 
Preventing, ere it fell, the thrieat'ned blow. 
But, gliding from above, the martial maid 
Between them ftood, in majefly difplay'd ; 
Her radiant eyes with indignation bum'd. 
On Diomed their piercing light fhe tumM : 
And frowning thus : Thy frantic rage reftndn 
Elfe by dread Styx I fwear, nor fwear in vaiui 
That proof (hall teach you whether mortal mig 
This arm invincible can match in fight. 

I 
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M not enough diat he^ vrh<A hoary Iiain 
Still watch!d your wcl£ue\ritfa a fiidier's cares; 
. Who dar'di with zeal and ooitfage, to wiihihuod 
Your. fatal phrenzy, periihM by your hand? 
That, (lighting ev'ry tie which pnnces know^ 
You leagu'd in fecret wxh a puUic foe? 
And, from your fisuth by fond aiSeAion fway'd. 
The kings, the army, and yourfelf betray'd? 
Yet, unreclaimed, from fiich atrocious deeds^ 
To more and worfe your defp'rate rage proceeds, 
And dooms to perifli, by a mad decree. 
The chief who fav'd alike the hoft and thee. 
Had Tliebes prevailed, and one decifive hour 
The vidory had fix'd beyond thy pow*r ; 
Thefe limbs, ere now had captive fetters worn. 
To infamy condemn'd, and hoftile fcom ; 
While fair Caflandra, with her virgin charmi, 
A prize decreed, had bleft fome rival's arms. 
Did not the worth of mighty Tydeus plead. 
Whom living much I lov'd, and honor dead. 
For favor to bis guilty fon, and (land 
A rampart to oppofe my vengeful hand ; 
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You foon htd-fenndy how mad it is to wage' 
War with the gods, and roirfc IdEmortal rage 
This Hiebes fhall know, ere to the ocean^ t 
The fun again wididraws his fetdng beams; 
For now the gods confent^ in vengeance juft 
For all her crimes, to mix licr with the duft 
The Goddeis thus ; and turning to the field. 
Her deity in Mentor's form concealed. 
From flight recal'd^ and join'd the fcatt'red 
They (top, they turn, again in order Hand ; 
A prefent deity each heart inTpires, 
And wakes agdn, in all, their martial fires. 

Conscious ofwrong,andfpcechlcfsfit)mfur 
Tydides ftood, nor darM to lift his eyes. 
Of fate regaidlefe ; tho'from cv*ry tow'r. 
Stones, darts, and arrows feU, a mingled flior 
For awe dime fubdtf d him, and the (hame 
Which virtue fuffcrs firom the touch of blame 
But to Ulyflcs taming, thus at laft : 
Prince! can tliy generous lov6 forget the pail 
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And all remembrance baniih from thy mind. 
Of what my fiuy and delpair dcfignfd? 
If you forgive mc, ftraight our poVrs recall 
From flight ; while I agdn attempt the wall* 
Some prefent god infpircs me ; for Ifccl . 
My heart exulting knock the plat^ fteel : 
In briiker rounds the vital fpirjtt ffirs. 
And ev'ry lin^b, \v^th disable forcei.iiippUes. 

TsroiDEs thus. Ulyfles thus agaia: 
Shall heav'n forgive offences^ man ret^n ; 
Tho'bom to err, by jarring paffions toft ? 
The beft, in good no fteadinefe, can boaft : 
No malice therefore in ihy heart fliall live; . 
To fin is human ; human to forg^ye^ 
But do not now your fiogle force oppofe 
To lofty ramparts, and an hoft of foes; 
Let me at leaft, attending at your fide, 
Partake the danger, and the toil divide ; 
. For fee our poVrs advancixjg to the ftpani 
Pallas excites them in a moical fonpa. 

Let 
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Let i|S, to maant tbe rampart^ ftrai^t proceedi 
And they themfelves will follow as we lead. 



Ulysses thus; and, iprin^g irom the groAnd, 
Both chiefs at once afcend the lofty mound. 
Before him each his fiiiniiig badder bears 
'Gainft flying darts, and thick protended fpexts. 
Now, on the bulwark's level top, they ftand. 
And chaige on evVy fide the hoftile band : 
There many warriors in dofe fight they flew. 
And many headlong from the rampart threw. 
Pallas her favMte cham|nons ftillinfpires. 
Their nerves confirms, and wakes didr martmlfira 
With courfe divided, on the foe tbcf tid. 
And bare between them leave a length of wall; 
As fire^ when kindled on fame mocDtsdn^ head, 
Where runs, in lonjg extent^ the woodland (hade, 
Confumes the middle forefl, andcsxendB 
Its parted progrefs to the diftant endi : 
So fought the leaders, while thdr fcattYed powH 
In phalanx joinM, aJiproachM thc:13icban tow^; 

With 



\ 
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With hands, and heads againft the rampart leaned. 
The firft, upon their ftiields, therefl; fuftain'd: 
Rank-above rank the living ftrudure grows. 
As fettling bees the pendent heap conipofe, 
Which in fome (hade or vaulted cavern, hings. 
Woven tliick with complicated feet and wings : 
Thus mutually fuftain'd, the warriors bend; 
While o'er their heads the ordered ranks afcend. 

And now the martial goddefi with delight, 
PlacM on a turret's top, furvey*d the fight. 
Thrice to the height, ftie rds'd her awful voice t 
The tow'rs and bulwarks trembled at the noife: 
Both warring hofts alike the fignal hear ; 
To this, the caiife of hope, to tliat, of fear. 
And Thcfcus thus addrefe'd his martial trdn j 
Here fhall we wage a diflant war in vain, 
When now Tydides, from the conquer'd tow*r» 
t)efccnding, on the town his fquadrons pours? 
Your glory if ye would aflcrt, nor yield 
At once the praife of many a well-fought field ; 

Afccnd 
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Afcend thefe lofty battlements^ and claim 

With thofc who conquer now an equal fame- 

... • 

The monarch thus ; and to the combat leads ; 
With emulation fir'd the hoft proceeds ; 
Under a IhowV of falling darts they go. 
Climb the fteep ramparts^ and aflault tlie foe ; 
As winds outrageous, from the ocean wide^ 
Againft fome mole impel the ftormy tide> 
Whofe rocky arms, oppofed to the deep. 
From tempeft$> fafe the anchoring vcflel keep ; 
Wave heaj/d on wave, the ftormy deluge tow'rs, 
And o'er it, with rcfiftlcfi fury, pours : 
Such fecm^ tlie fi^t, the Thcban hoft overthrown, 
The wall deferts, and mingles with the town. 

Creon in \2xa the defp^rate rout withftapds. 
With (harp reproaches and vindiiStivc hands ; 
ICs rage they (hun not, nor his threatniugs hear, 
From ftunning clamors deaf, and blind from fear« 
And thus the monarch with uplifted ^yes, 
And both hisliands extended to the ikies : 

Ye 
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Ye Pow'rs fuprcme, whofe unrcfiftcd fway 
The fates of men and mortal things obey 1 
Againft your counfels, vain it is .to drive. 
Which only ruin nadons or retrieve* 
Here in your fight, with patience, I rcfign 
That envyM royalty which once was mine ; 
Renounce the cares, that wait upon a crown. 
And make my laft attention all my own. s 
Seven virgin daughters in my houfe remain, 
Who muft not live to fwell a vidor's train ; 
Nor (hall my wretched queen, in piumph borne, , 
Be lifted to the eye of public fcom: 
One common fate our miferies (hall end. 
And, with the dud of Thebes, our aflies blend. 

His fixM decree the monarch thus expreft; . 

» 

One half the fates confirmed, deny*d die reft : 
For now furrounded by the hoftile crowd 
His captive queen, an humble fuppliant, ftood. 
Tydidcs found her as flie left the walls; 
Before the hero to the ground fhe falls ; 

Widi 
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WithtrcmbliDghaods^ his mighQr knees Ihe prc&c 
And^ {iipplicaung^ \hus with tears addrds'd: 
niuftrious fhief J for fure your gallant mien 
No Icfs proclaims ]k>u^ fparc a wretched queen : 
One whom tIie.go48 with eodlels hate purfue^ 
To giiefs already fmnlers.adding new ; 
O fpare a helplefs wretch^ who hu^^bly beadS| 
And for proteftion on thy might depends 1 
As fupplicann^ thus her fuit ihc. pre&d; 
Ulyfles heard^ and thus the chief addrefs'd : 
See how.th' immortals, by a ju(i decree, 
CafTandia's fall avenge, and honor thee 1 
See, at thy feet, the wife of Creon laid, 
A idftim ofF'red for the injur'd maid. 
Let her the firft your juft refcntment feel ; 
By heav'n prcfented to your vengeful flcel. 

Ulysses thus. With fighs the hero faid: 
Enough is ofF'red to CafTandra's ihade ; 
Witli \vidc dcftru^on, wafting fword and fire, 
To plague the authors of her fall, confpirc. 
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Yet all in vain. No facrificc recalls 
The parted ghofl from Pluto^s gloomy walls. 
Too long alas ! has lawlcfs fury ruPd, 
To reafon deaf, by no reflection cooPd : 
While I unliappy, by its iBftates fwayM, 
My guardian murder'd, and tlie hoft betrayed. 
No viftim, therefore, to my rtgc PU pay ; 
Nor ever follow as it points the way. 

The fon of Tydeus thus ; and to his tent, 
From infults fafe, the royal matron fcnt. 
Himfelf again tlie courfe of conqiieft led 

■ 

Till Thebes was overthrown, and Crcon bled. 
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